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THE TWO MIDSHIPMEN. 



CHAPTEE I. 



We must now introduce our readers to the 
family mansion of the Yemons, a handsome 
building of the Elizabethan style, standing on 
a slight elevation, obtaining, through a yista of 
lofty oaks, a near and beautiful view of South 
ampton Water, some few miles below the 
town. 

Three persons were in the drawing-room. 
At a table, with writing materials before her, 
was the mistress of the mansion, Lady Vernon 
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— tall and stately in person, with a manner 
cold, and somewhat haughty — shfs was well- 
dressed, in a foreign fashion. At her feet, 
rolling on a soft, luxurious carpet, was a boy, 
of some three years of age — his features were 
good, the eyes dark and bright, but the com- 
plexion extremely embrowned for a native of 
England. 

The child was amusing itself rolling oyer 
and oyer a remarkably small spaniel of the 
Marlborough breed, who bore the infliction 
with singular patience and good temper — as 
dogs generally do the gambols of children. 
Seated, with a book in her hand, at one of the 
windows, was a very fair young girl, with 
light blue eyes, flaxen hair, and graceful 
figure. It was the month of March, and a bright, 
clear day, the sun shining cheerfiiUy out on the 
broad waters of the estuary — ^there had been a 
hard frost the night before — and the shrubs 
and lawn beneath the window sparkled in the 
sun^s rays. Though no gay yacht of the pre- 



sent graceful buUd^ sWept dolrti the 8ti^e«a — 
fiw did the gig^tid (h)eaii steamier threw its 
Tolume of desse smok» and White yapow orer 
the landscape — jei numbers oi xit^fohaBt oraft) 
small and large, t^toked and i^tiftcked| as they 
struggled up or down the shream^ 

Mary Yemon of toner turned hdr leok down 
from the window upon th^ s^^pentine avenue 
that wound through the park to the front of 
the mansion, than upon the book she held m 
her hand. 

W^e musty however^ digress, and go back to 
a period a few months previous to the 
opening of this chapter. Marjr Was the 
youngest daughtet-*— her sister^ had both mai'- 
ried — ^made what the world called most suitable 
alliances — alliances in which th^ heart had the 
least possible share. Mary mighty in a worldly 
light, have filled a still higher platce in the 
fashionable cirde— biit she Tf^as a strange girl, 
and had resolved that her heai^. should have 
somethmg to do with the setting her for life. 
B 2 



4 XHB TWO miMiHiPJogr> 

Pomig a Tiffit to Londoiiy llie pteYioiiff 
ieaMDy tbe Yenums and tbe Tieandden met — 
there WBi a fiunilj connectioii — and fiicy be* 
came rery intimate— and especially Haij and 
the yoongeat of the girla — of the same name, 
nearly the same age, and reiy similar di^Nmi- 
tions, they became warmly attached to each 
other; and on the departore of the TressidderB 
to return to Cornwall, Mary Yemon accom- 
panied them. This visit took place soon after 
Yemen's duel with Elliot, and whilst the 
family were in great imcertainty as to the fate 
of Henry, 

One day, as the two Marys were walking in 
the grounds, they heard the galloping of a 
horse, coming up the road that skirted the 
lawn — ^Mary Tressidder turned to look over the 
low fence, when a wild cry of joy escaped her 
lips, and the words-^ 

" Oh I Heaven be praised ! oh, Henry, my 
dear brother !" 
The horseman checked his steed — leaped off 
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— jumped the fenoe — and the next moment 
was clasped in the arma of his sister, kissing 
her pale oheekwith the most unbounded de- 
light and affection. It is not improbable but 
that he would haye performed the same feat 
on the cheek of the loyely girl beside her — 
for sailors, and especially midshipmen, are pro- 
yerbiaUy careless in those matters, had not 
Mary said — 

<^This is poor Sidney's cousin. Miss Mary 
Vernon.'' 

^^ Ah I I could swear to it, when I look in 
her beautiful face," said the young sailor, 
without any hesitation; '^pardon me, dear 
lady," he added, seeing the hot blood mount- 
ing in her cheek and temple; '^you bear a 
singular likeness to the noblest fellow in ex- 
istence." 

Need we describe the delight and rapture of 
the Tressidder fiamily-^the old gentleman felt 
ten years younger at this restoration of his 
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loit BOH ; 8nd that e¥eimig, Henry hftd to gi^e 
fk long aMount of his adventures. 

VFe mnst, however, as the young pailor 
was too modest to make, himself the hw> 
of his own story, giro them in onr way. 
Our readers will remember that Henry Tres^ 
iidder, with the maker's mate, ajid fifteen 
men, wero placed on board the privateer brig, 
to navigate her into port ; but Captain E-r-i«TTn, 
•f the Penelope frigate, whose i^nduot some- 
times savoured of insanity, left the whole of 
the orew in the brig ; and though they were 
MGurcd, as it wsb supposed, safely below, and 
a watoh set over them, yet seventy men were 
a large number to be guarded by only fifteen, 
and who had to work the ship besides. 
The brig, the reader will also remember, was 
under jury topmasts, which were thought snffi* 
cieatly trustworthy to take her into port ; but 
the captain forgot to calculate upon a change of 
weather, and saw no symptom of th^ tre^ 
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m^idoas gale they eneoantered that very nighty 
at the eommenoement of which: all huids wexe 
hmlj empleyed in &e ship) aaid the captiyes 
left without watch. 

The topsails were dose reefed^ in the filtst 
forioiis gust, Imt the fore4opmast went in the 
cap) and the main-topmast immediately aftef ; 
at the same time shipping a laremendous eea, 
that started tiiie hulk-heads, and ripped the 
lee bulwarks all to pieces~^mashing the two 
boats, the privateer carried, all to atoms. 
Amidst the terrible oimfbsion that ensued, and 
before Henry could get guns fired, as tokens of 
distress, to either the schooner or the frigate — 
the Frenchmen broke tiiirough the shattered 
bulkheads — ^gained the deck, where a terrible 
scene took place, amid the fearfhl roar of the 
tempest — the broken spars, hanging with their 
rigging about the deck — ^the sails torn from 
their bolt ropes, with heayy blocks attached to 
them, swinging wildly, and fearfiiUy about the 
ship ; while the brig, completely imgoyemable, 
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• 

fit the two men at the wheel were driTOi 
from their poBt, by the rush and ahouts of the 
pritateer'B men, who with piMes of apus, and 
handspikes, were searching amid the horrors of 
the storm, for their late conquerors ; while at 
times a tremendous sea wonld break over the 
brig, washing the combatants off their legs, and 
hnrlingthem with terrible violence amid the 
broken spars and shattered boats. Henry 
Tressidder and the master's mate — cutlas in 
hand, with their backs to the main-mast — ^made 
a desperate stand; seyeral ship's lanterns being 
lighted, a dozen of the priyateer's men made a 
rush at the two braye youths, and would even- 
tually have cut them down, had not the 
captain of the brig, whom we stated before, to 
be a smart, active officer, extremely polite, and 
who bore the loss of his brig, with singular 
good temper — crushed in between the com- 
batants — saying — 

" Hold on ! they are brave gardens. Come 
youngsters, surrender; I like a stout heart,^ 
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.€ven in an enemy — ^there give in — jou shall 
have &di treatment Morblen/' he added, 
as the brig pitched into a boiling sea, drench- 
ing them in a sheet of wat^, ^^if we don't 
Sfiind what we are at, we shall all find a berth 
in Davey's locker. Get her before the wind, 
lads," he roared at the top of his voice, as 
Henry and his comrade gave up their cuUasses. 
**Come, my lads, -be handy — cut away those 
blocks — handset the fore course with a ballance 
reef in it" 

In a marvellous space of time, the wreck of « 
the spars were cut away — ^two men went to 
the wheel — the fore course was set, and 
with a number of hands, it was sheeted home ; 
and then the brig, like an obedient courser, 
bounded away over the breaking seas. 

" We have got into a precious mess, Wil- 
liam," said Henry Tressidder, to his companion. 
Let us go and find out if any of our men are 
killed ; it is lucky the little captain of this 
craft is such a decent fellow." 
B 5 



10 XHB TWO NSBQTO'irair, 

''ne'9 a fine Httle chap^'' said William 
JBiflhop, the xaate, '^but.lt'B a oonad shame 

that Oaptam B ahould have left us to 

manage the brig^ with eeventy odd priftDima 
on boards It^e a ohanoe but we linger vmsj 
a long year in a French prison," 

" Don^t get that in your head," aaid Henry^ 
" we tnay get out of this scrape yet." 

On making enquiries, they found that only 
one man was missing — washed orerboard no 
doubt ; tho rest were tolerably well off, haying 
only received blows and contusions from hand- 
Npikos and other blunt weapons. The tempeat 
iuoroaaod in violence, but the brig scudded 
well ; and the captain thought, after consulting- 
liis chart, that tlioy wore sailing direct for 
Jic^llo IhIo, but he could give but a random 
KUOAs at tho diBtauco, and he was not without 
fear of running on some of the reefs, during 
tho darkness of the night, lie therefore came 
to the determination of heaving the brig to, 
till day light, satisfied that he had completely 
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run himself out of sight and reach of the 
frigate and schooner ; accordingly, about four 
in ike morning^ preparations were made for 
Ijing to, under a storm-staysail — ^when the 
appalling cry from the man on the look out, of 
breakers ahead, astounded and horrified every 
soul on board. The Erench commander did 
not however loose his presence of mind ; orde» 
were given to set the mainsail, notwithstanding^ 
the fury of the gale^ 

The night was intensely dark, and the roar 
of the pitiless tempest as it whirled by, and 
the din of the Inreakers, as they foamed over 
the reef, was startling. Henry Tressidder 
grasped his companion's hand. 

" William," said the young sailor, " our 
hour of trial is at hand ; we cannot expect to 
escape; the tremendous sea and the intense 
gloom preclude all hope — ^God bless you if we 
never meet again." 

The young men p'essed each other's hands ; 
tibiere was a report like thunder — ^it was the 
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inajnflail split into a thonnmd ribbons. The 
brig heeled oyer — the next instant, rising on 
the top of a giant waye — she was hurled amid, 
the breaking watas, and dashed with fearibi 
yiolenoe against the reefl The shock threw 
eyery man in the brig, off his legs ; crash went 
the masts — again she lifted with a foaming 
billow, that came roaring in, and was again 
dashed against the huge rocks that formed tl^ 
reef, and splitting in two with the shock, left 
her hapless crew, to struggle, for one brief 
moment of agony, and then their mangled re* 
mains were washed oyer the reef, and foimd u 
grave in the deep waters beyond. 

Henry Tressidder, when the vessel first 
struck, was standing by the mainmast, with his 
comrade, William Bishop, holding on by theropes 
that were twisted round the mast, after cut- 
ting away the wreck of the main- topmast ; he 
had no time for thought — ^he heard the crash — 
uttered a prayer — the next instant the mast 
was torn from the vessel, and he felt himself 
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plunged into an abyss of foaming water; — ^her 
did not lose his senses, and with all the tenacity 
of life, held on ; — ^for another instant he wius 
torn through the water, and then there was a 
lulL Yom^, hardy, and full of courage, he 
contrived to scramble on the maist ; as he did 
so, he felt his legs grasped, the next instant 
he put down his hand, with the hope that it 
might be the mate, and so it was, and he,' 
also, with Henry's assistance, got on the mast, 
which drove rapidly through the water with the 
gale, but the sea was comparatively smooth, 
the reef breaking the sea. 

They could not see a yard ahead, neither 
could they hear each other, from the roar of the 
tempest, and the water continually washmg over 
them. In this way they remained nearly an hour, 
when the mast grounded with a violent shock, 
but it was on sand, and holding each other by 
the hand, the two youths contrived, after a 
sharp struggle, to gain their feet, and get a 
sufficient distance from the waves, so as to 
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pause and breathe forth a heart<-felt thanks- 
giving to a merciful Froyidence, that had so 
aignally sayed them from a miserable death. 

Wishing to get some sheltcor from the tempest, 
for tibe odd began to be felt seyerelj, they com* 
menced climbing the sand hills, that lined the 
shore ; they could not see beyond a few yards, 
but they knew that day-break oould not be fax 
off; haying gained the lee side of a lofty sand 
hill, they found shelter and sat down, for they 
were exhausted after the terrible strug- 
gle they had had for their lives. 

" I greatly fear," said Henry, " that they 
have all perished on board that ill-&ted brig. 
I had no idea we were so near the coast, for I 
imagined we had gained a greater distance 
from * Isle Dieu,' before the tempest set in." ; 

^ * There are terrible currents setting in for the- 
bays, and great riyers on this coast," said Henry's 
companion. " I wonder where we are now, for 
this is surely no part of the Coast of Bella 
Isle," 
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. ** I think oot," xemarked Hewy ; " as waH 
M my xe^lleotioa of the chart he^ me, we 
mu3t hayo Btrack on the reef of rooks oaUed 
the iPenimiks, they Ue about three mdlea firom 
the ishore ; that'^ about the distanoe we drifted 
after beating over the reef. I dare say whan 
day light comes, and, by-the-by, there's dawn 
making away to the eastward, we shall see the 
villsge of Penmark. There is a fine bight or 
bay, where numbers of fiehing smacks lie, ck)se 
to the village, if I am right." 

"What will be our best plan to follow," 
asked Bishop, a youth some three years older 
than Henry Tressidder, " for if they discover 
us to be English, they will giye us up to the 
next fort. You speak French like a native, 
not a word of Crapaud's language can I muster, 
except Mounseer parks votta mere /" 

Henry laughed — ^youth, especially a middy, 
will laugh in the midst of misfortune— saying — 

" All along this coast of Bretagne, they speak 
a 'hox^moxks patois. Therefore tolerably good 
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French will go down. I will pass myself off ar 
one of the crew of the privateer, the Bod- 
Homme Biohard, lost on the Fenmarks ; yon 
must lie hid in some place we shall fix on. 1 
have soma foreign cash about me. I will say I 
am of Bordeaux— get some proyisiona, and ia 
walking about I will see if if s not possiUe 
for usy in the darkness of the night, to get into 
a fishing boat, out her adrift, and go to sea, 
provided this gale goes down, which we must 
wait for, I prefer the risk of crossing the 
channel, to passing some years, perhaps, in a 
French prison." 

" Yes, by Jove I ten times over," said 
Bishop. " Day. breaks rapidly — ^how the scud 
goes." 

'^ The gale has shifted into the nor-west," 
said Tressidder, ^^the sky clears — let us go 
down to the beach, perhaps some poor fellow, 
like ourselves, may have made the land on 
some spar." They accordingly climbed over 
the sand hills, and by the light of a grey, cold,- 



THB TWO HIDSHIPMSK. l7 

murky moirziing, they oast their eyes over the 
tnniUed waters. 

** r am light," said Henry, "those are the 
Fenmark rocaks, oyer which you see the sea 
breaking so tremendously; there is the tower 
-—and look, there is a signal flag hoisted, we 
must haye struck on the outward reef, and the 
direction the gale was that moment in, drove 
ns clear of the main reef; many may havo 
saved themselves on the island that has the 
tower." 

" If that's a signal," said William Bishop, 
** the alarm of a wreck will be given to some 
of the coast forts." 

Oh gaining the beach, they found only the 
masts, several planks, and ribs, barrels, and 
the stem of the long boat, with the brig's name 
on it; but not a single body alive or dead. 

Betracing their steps, a little cheered and 
warmed by the breaking out of the sun 
through the dispersed clouds, they climbed to 
the summit of one of the tallest sand hills, and 
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iSrom thence got a view of the Tillage of Pen* 
mark, and the narrow inlet, in which many 
fishing boats wcjre riding at anchor, com- 
pletely sheltered from the tremandons snxf 
tiiat broke on tiie rocks at the mouth of the 
creek. 

'^You can't stay in a better plaoe than 
this," said Henry, ^' it's not more than a mile 
to the village. I intend saying I have a 
comrade, but that he is not able to walk, in 
consequence of bruizes ; so that my leaving the 
village with provisions will not cause fix^m 
these simple people any remark." 

Having selected a spot, that commanded a 
view of both the village and the coast where 
the wreck lay, Henry commenced his walk; 
he could perceive, as he traversed the great 
range of sand hills, several persons moving 
down to the beach, and by the time he had 
reached the village, half the male population 
had started for the sea shore, and he presently 
fbund himself surrounded by some thirty or 
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iotty females of all ages, and all speaking th« 
itiange dialect of Br^tagne with the gr^teit 
i^nbility. He had taken oare to remore from 
his dres9 all signs of its English origin, a yery 
^y task with a midshipman's attire ; and his 
handsome and elegant figure, with his laughing 
blue eyes, made a vast impression in his favour 
with the village belles and dames, who listened 
to his aceount of the wreck of Le Bon 
Homme Bichard, with all the varieties of ex« 
pro^ion the French language is capable of 
and the natives themselves capable of giving 
tongue to. He passed himself off as the 
lieutenant of the privateer. 

Every kind of aocommodation and food was 
offered him, half-a<-do8en women volunteered to 
go and carry his disabled comrade into the 
village, but Henry declared he would be quite 
able to walk, when he took him some bread and 
a bottle of wine ; and asking if there was a 
cabaret in the village-*-he was assured there 
was no better in ^11 France. Accordingly, 
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preceded by a posse of fish womea and pea- 
santry, a few old men, and a yast number 
of children, he was conducted to the first 
cabaret in all France, a small house, with a 
branch stuck over the door. Here an old 
datne promised him a break&st fit for a prince, 
and wine, trots sous the bottle — superb. 

In the meantime, half the population of the 
village scampered off to the sea coast, where 
the pieces of wreck were washing ashore, 
Not the slightest suspicion existed of Henry's 
not being a Frenchman, for he shrugged his 
shoulders, winked his eyes, and gesticulated 
with all the fervour in his power ; not that he 
understood one word in ten that they said, and 
probably they were equally ignorant of his 
sentences. Having satisfied his appetite with 
a tolerable omelette, and a bottle of sour 
"^e, and putting one in his pocket, and as 
much provisions as he could carry, he set out 
for the sand hills, without attracting further 
attention. The fact was, the news of the 
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wreok had caused all the able hands, male 
and female, to desert the village. 
,, With a keen eye, he had observed how the 
boats of the fishennen were anchored — ^also the 
state of the tide ; some of the boats were large 
luggers, of forty to fifty tons ; the smaller ones 
were quite open, lugger-rigged, and not more 
than ten or twelve tons. The creek was a long, 
narrow inlet, running past the village for a 
couple of miles; towards the mouth it was 
nearly half a mile wide. The boats were al- 
ways afloat, but he heard some of the old 
fishermen say, they had provisions for a week 
on board, and would go off to the Fenmarks 
when the tide served, as they could only pass 
the bar at the entrance at half-flood, or half- 
ebb. 

Having reached the place where he had left 
William Bishop, he found his companion 
drying his clothes. Having made him ac- 
quainted with all the particulars that he had 
learned and observed, they both came to the 
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determination cf stealing down to the village 
during the night, lannch a punt, get on board 
one of the small luggers, cut her cable, and 
let her drop out to sea with the first of ibe 
ebb. 

^ We shall have a tremendous sea to con- 
tend with/' said Bishop, ^^bnt the wind is 
favourable, and after such a heavy gal^ the 
chances are,, we may make the run before 
another sets in." 

"There is one thing," said Henry, as his 
companion ate with a keen appetite, the boiled 
eggs and bread he had brought him, "that 
vexes me — should we succeed, we shall be 
depriving those poor fishemren of the means of 
earning their subsistence." 

" It's the fortune of war, my dear fellow," 
said Bishop, " we cannot deprive our cotmtry 
of our valuable services, by too much humanity 
towards the enemy." 

Concealed where they were, they could see 
down to the beach, where the various parts of 
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tha uBibrtttnate brig, were washed in. TSnm- 
beis of the peaaantty of the Tieinity had 
assembled, and later in the day, they could 
peioeiye that a party of six men of the coast- 
guard had arrived, and were superintending 
the hanlhxg up of the yarioua parts of the 
wreck* 

" It's just as well that I got out of the way 
of those gentry,'^ said Henry, *^ I might not 
have deceived them." 

The sand hills, where our two friends lay 
eoncealed, extended for miles to the westward 
along the sea-coast — ^to the eastward,- they 
emSed at the mouth of the little inlet of 
Penmarks. 

During the day, the wind eontinued. to blow 
extremely hard^ but towards sun-set, it fell 
considerably, and the sky became more 
obscure.. 

" If s not pleasasit looking weather, Henry," 
observed Bishop. 
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" I wish we had Vemon with us,'' remarked 
Henry. ^^ I should not be afraid to cross the 
Atlantic with him, in a ten ton boat." 

" By jove, I wish he were here," returned 
Bishop, without feeling that Henry's observa- 
tion, though he did not mean it, reflected on his 
abilities, for William Bishop was a thoroughly 
good seaman. 

Night set in, cold and gloomy, but without 
much wind; the tide of ebb, would make 
about eleven o'clock — ^they had no watch, nor 
means of judging the time, for there was no 
moon ; in fact, it was as dark a night, as the 
preceding : but calculating as well as they 
could from the decline of day ; and having had 
asleep of some four hours, they commenced 
their way across the sand hills, after quitting 
which, the road to the village led across a flat 
marshy ground, for half a mile— then through 
some fields. Not a glimmer of light did they 
see, but every now and then they heard the 
bark of a village cur, outside the cabins. 
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- "I i;rust," said Bishop, " we shall find oars 
in the punts, we must muffle them." 

"Put our jackets in the rowlocks," said 
Henry, " and if we cannot get a punt out, we 
must swim on board, provided we get a glimpse 
of the crafts." 

- Just then they caught sight of a light, not 
many yards from them, and then came the 
sound of oars, as if dropped into a boat. They 
were quite close to the creek, without knowing 
it. 

" Hist ! lie down behind this bank," whis- 
pered Henry. " I see the masts of the boats, 
now." 

As he spoke, they caught a glimpse of two 
figures, slipping out of a punt, and then, pulling 
it a few yards up the shingle, one of the men 
took up a lantern, and walked on, his com- 
panion following. Henry caught some of the 
words of their conversation as they passed 
by. 

" What did the mounseers say ?" demanded 

YOL. n. c 
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Bishop, as soon as the men were out of hear- 
ing. 

"Their confounded patois is so incompre- 
hensible, that I only made out, that the tide 
of ebb will soon make, and that they intend 
putting to sea in less than two hours, in hopes 
of picking up something valuable on the Fen- 
mark rocks. We have no time to lose, so let 
us find the punt they left, for we are certain of 
oars in her." 

It was so dark, that they were some time ere 
they could make out the boat ; luckily it was 
a small one, so they lifted her off the shingly 
and got her into the water, but were startled by 
the velocity of the tide as they steopped into 
the water up to their knees, the tide ebb of had 
made. 

" I see two luggers," said Henry, " right 
opposite us — ^let us push the boat a few yards 
further up the creek ; the tide runs powerfully 
strong, and if we miss the lugger, it is up with 
us for catching her again." 



THS TWO IdDSBIPlCEBf^ 27 

This they did ; and putting their jackets in 
the rowlocks, they commenced pulling for the 
luggers, keeping the boat's head up the stream, 
and succeeded, though not without vigorous 
efforts, in getting alongside the lugger which 
swung by a single anchor, jerking violently 
with the strain of the down tide. 

^* By Jupiter I" whispered Bishop, " if 
there's any nicety in the navigation out of this 
creek we are done for." 

" Stick in the tiller, and trust to Providence, 
for here goes," said Henry applying his sharp 
knife to the cable ; in a moment it parted,: and 
the lugger swung right round, for he had' 
hauled on the cable to cant the oraft seaward ; 
and thus our two adventurers drifted out to- 
wards the sea. 
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CHAPTEK II. 



As soon as Henry Tressidder had canted the 
boat's head seaward, he ran aft* William Bishop 
who had inserted the tiller, and was keeping 
the boat in the middle of the stream ; for the 
wind, what there was of it, blew down the 
inlet. 

" We hare got hold of one of the large deck- 
ed luggers, William," said Tressidder, '^but so 
much the better, once out to sea — I must hoist 
a little of the fore lug, to turn the only bend 
there is in the creek ; it is looking lighter sea- 
ward. If they do pursue us, we shall have two 
hours start of them, and as the breeze freshens. 
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we can make ten or twelve knots in that time^ 
and get out of sight." 

As he went forward to hoist the lug, Bishop 
called out — 

" I see two mast heads over the bank." 

""Some lugger at anchor fiirther down," 
said Henry, a little startled ; so hooking the 
yard, he commenced hoisting the lug. Bishop, 
having &stened the tiller, ran to help him, 
saying, as they run the sail up to its place — 

" That^s no lugger below the bend ; take 
care it's not a French gun boat, there's usually 
one or more in the creeks— you remember the 
coast guard men we saw this morning." 

"By Jove I" returned Tresidder, "there's 
no help for it ; if it be a frigate, we must run, 
there's no fighting in this case." 

They both went aft, and listening the 
sheet, the lugger rounded the bend at a great 
speed, the tide running more than five knots. 
As soon as they opened the wide reach of the 
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oreek, they easily pmroeiTed tiie tall masts or 
yards, shewing against the clearer portion of 
the sky seaward ; it was a long, low gun-boat, 
under latine sails<, for the tall, tapering yards 
were hoisted, with the sails brailed, the 
foremast raking over the bowser-she carried 
jifiiij^ bowsprit nor mizen-mast. 

" I wish we knew the name of this lugger," 
said Henry, ^^ in case they should hail us." 

They were rapidly approaching the gun-boat, 
which lay riding head to stream, nearly in the 
centre. It was still a mile to the sea, though 
they already began to feel its influence ; the 
loud roar of the breakers on the rocks, at its 
mouth, they heard long beforiB, but the effect 
of the swell outside was now. felt in the creek. 
As they came nearly abreast of the gun-boat, 
keeping as far from her as possible — ^a loud, 
distinct voice hailed them, sa;ying— 

'' HiUo I what lugger's that ?" 
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^* La petite Jeanne," bellowed Henry through 
his closed hands, making his voice as hoarse as 
he could. 

^^ La petite Jeanne," repeated another voice 
as they came abreast. ^^ Diablo I What's the 
owner's name ?" 

" Jaques Blaret," roared Henry, commencing 
getting up the main lug. 

^ Tonn^rre de Dieu I heave to, or let go 
your anchor," shouted several voices from the 
guard boat. 

" Tou wont, wont you ?" shouted the same 
voice, a minute after, '^ give him the contents 
of your musket, sentry." 

A flash followed the words, and the whiz of 
a bullet through the main lug, within an un- 
pleasant distance of William Bishop's head^ 
hastened the hoisting of the sail — aubther shot 
followed, but harmless ; and then the noise of 
many voices was heard on board the gun-boat, 
and Henry thought he heard the order given. 
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to up anchor^ as the lugger flew down the 
croek. 

*' It's very evident," said Henry to his com- 
panion, ^^ that my names by no means satisfied 
our worthy friends in the gun-boat ; they will 
be after us, that's clear ; fortunately this boat 
•ails marvellously well." 

In a few minutes they reached the mouth of 
the creek ; a heavy swell ran in from the sea, 
which, meeting the great run of tide from the 
creek, caused a violent commotion on the bar^ 
The wind, as it often does when water is 
violently agitated, increased, as the lugger 
plunged headlong into the seas, giving them 
no l*eason to complain of dry jackets. They 
could not see whether the gun-boat was under 
weigh or not, for though the sky was clearer 
seaward, it was thick and hazy over the land. 
As they gained the open sea, they found that 
the wind from the north and west, or nor- west, 
as seamen style it, blew too fresh for the two 
lugs — but anxious to gain a good offing, they 
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^carried on, till the lugger was buried in 
foam. 

" By Jove, she's a fine boat,^' said Henry 
Tresidder, taking a pull at the backstays, ^^ I 
wish I had any means of getting a Ught, I am 
very anxious to have a look into the cuddy, 
for if this wind lasts, we shall have to run for 
the first Spanish port we can fetch. A nor- 
wester into the Bay of Biscay, is no joke for a 
twenty ton lugger to stand. Faith, the want 
of a compass, William, is a serious thing, but 
I should not be surprised if we found one in 
the cuddy." 

In order to weather the Penmarks, the roar 
of the surf on which was very distinct, they 
were forced to tack, a task requiring their 
utmost exertions. After having performed 
that mancEuvre, they reefed the main and fore- 
lug, for the wind kept rapidly increasing, as 
did the sea. Anxious to ascertain the contents of 
the cuddy, Henry commenced an investigation by 
groping about ; he found that it contained four 
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sleeping berths, and in running his hand orer 
a shelf, he got hold of a flat tin case, irhioh, on 
opening, to his great joy, he discovwed to be a 
tinder box, with plenty of matc^es-Hrtrikisg a 
light, he porcdred a lantern hanging up, and 
inside a candle. 

<< Hurrah I Henry," shouted William Bishop 
from the stem^ seeing the light flash up 
through the hatchway, ^^ see if you can find a 
bottle of irois sow, as good as Bordeaux at a 
pinoh.'^ 

"Hurrah!" bawled Henry in return, 
" here's a keg of water, some hard biscuit, two 
bottles of capital brandy, for I have tasted it, 
half-a-dozen dry cod, and a capital compass ; 
we can last a month upon this store." 

" Tumble up, tumble up," shouted William 
Bishop, as Henry felt the lugger heel greatly 
over, followed by a loud flap of the sails, 
"here's a shift of wind into the west sou- 
west." 

" By Jove I with a south-west wind we can 
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He our course/' said Henry, coming aft with 
the compass. 

The wind had in truth veered to the south- 
west, the point where they had observed the 
clear sky. By the help of the compass, they 
put the boat's head on the right course for old 
England ; and, slacking the sheets a little, she 
went bounding over the cross seas, at the rate 
of seven or eight knots. 

" We shall have to run the gauntlet," said 
Henry, handing his companion a bottle of 
brandy to take a draught from, which, after all 
they had gone through during the last twenty- 
four hours, was extremely refreshing — it 
warmed them — cheered their spirits — and en- 
creased their energies. 

" I was saying," said Tressidder, " that we 
shall have to run the gauntlet amongst the 
French cruizers of Brest, unless our French 
build and rig saves us. I wonder if that latine- 
rigged gun boat followed us." 

"We shall see presently," said William 
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Bishop. "It cant want more than two or three 
hours to day break." 

" W^ell, then, do you turn in, William, and 
take a couple of hours rest — for sleep we must 
— and afterwards I'll take my turn." 

Bishop, however, wanted Henry Tressidder 
to take the first nap — but Henry was positive 
— so giving him the tiller — ^and placing the 
lantern so that a glimpse of light might fall on 
the compass beside him, William Bishop went 
into the cuddy, and tumbling into one of the 
rude berths, and rolling himself up in whatever 
he found in it, was in five minutes as soimd 
asleep as ever he was in his life. 

A craft coming out from the French coast 
off the Penraark rocks, with the wind at south- 
west, intending to make the coast of England, 
would find it extremely difficult to weather the 
numerous shoals, islands, and rocks that lie 
between the Penmarks and Brest, for with 
any westing in the wind, she would be obliged 
to sail aloDg the coast as far as Brest, before 
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she could stretch across for the coast of Eng- 
land. Henry Tressidder was tolerably well 
aware of the diflBlculties of the navigation — ^but 
^sanguine and hopeful, he waited patiently for 
daylight. 

Towards morning, it began to thicken in the 
south-west quarter ; and as the dawn made, he 
looked back eagerly on the course they had 
traversed. The first object his eyes rested on, 
was the white sails of the gun-boat; there 
was no mistaking her remarkable latino rig. 
In the Mediterranean they were nearly all 
latino craft; but on the broad, troubled 
waters of the Atlantic, it was rare to see a 
gun-boat similarly rigged. Very close to her, 
he also made out a large lugger, they were 
carrying a press of canvass, and were not more 
than four or five miles astern of them. Bight 
ahead of him, Henry also perceived a long reef 
of rooks, over which the sea was breaking 
furiously. To seaward were two or three small 
vessels, standing out from the land, from which 
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tiiey were not more than six or seyen miles 
distant. Henry at once roused his oompanion, 
who was up and alert in a moment. 

"We must get on more canTass," said 
Henry; "we lost ground on our first 
tack — ^that's a long-legged felloW| that gun- 
boat'' 

" I wish he would snap one of his cursed 
long yards," growled Bishop, letting out the 
reefs. 

Fastening the tiller, they both, by means of 
a " handy billy," roused up the lugs to their 
places, though not without difficulty. They 
had then to haul in the sheets, to weather the 
reef they saw before them. The lugger had 
now as much sail on her as she could stagger 
under, and her masts bent like reeds, while she 
shipped a good deal of water— she was decked, 
fortunately, and her spars were good — still it 
was testing her powers severely, for it blew 
half a gale, and the sea was getting exceed- 
ingly cross and heavy. 



r *?Ha, ha, my fine fellow," said William 
Biedxop, looking oyer the stem; ^M thonght 
tiiose fine taper spars were only made for 
summer weather — down goes her tore latme 
yard, and up goeei a lug in its place ; by Jove, 
that large lugger passes her — she's the fastest 
of the two after all ; but I do not think they 
gain a yard on us." 

^^ I do not think the gun*boat does; but I 
fear the lugger— she is double our size — and 
stands up to her canyasa like a church." 

With the greatest difficulty, they weathered 
tibie long ranges of rocks before them — ^the sea 
and wind increasing so much, that they con* 
sidered it impossible to carry the canvass they 
had on much longer. The gun-boat, evidently, 
as the wind increased, gaiued on them — she 
had lowered both latino yards, and hoisted 
lugs, with which she sailed remarkably fast. 
To their surprise, the large lugger had lowered 
her main lug, and luffed up in the wind setting 
her mizen close reefed. 
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A nvW4 «qti^ ^Mtei Hicorf Tbeanider tta> 
hw(t^ ih^umu-lu^txtbelxaA boBiDfii beradlf 
ft fi^/upU <vf pl»ikf in tbe sa. Ik ibd^ tihey 
iJi^MjfJ/t itidiorer with tbem; bat fcttiiBg tihe 
mU^^^^ d^wiit^ tberoi^fllieijgiited. Iltimr 
i^U^ A cmnplfde gale— the sea one sheet of 
fmm^ »wl itill tbe little lugger wait her 
(i*mrm^ imvahiHid in a cloud of spray. Thus 
t)my r^niinued for an hour, watching anx- 
UjUfily the gun-boat, which still cairying on, 
b(mig ovor ^ixty tons, had neared them to within 
lim than a milo. A flash from her bows, fol- 
low(5d by the doadonod report of a large gun — 
tbe ball struck tbe water some twenty feet 
astern of thom. 

^^Sho is sending her compliments to us, 
confound her," said Henry, "and we cannot 
return the civility." 

" We can't carry a rag more," said Bishop. 

Again the boom of the gun was heard, and 
this time it passed over their stem, cutting away 
tti4j main-backstay. 
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. "Curse the rascal," said Bishop; " what^s to 
be done ?" 

At that moment, as they looked over the 
stem anxiously at their pursuer, she was 
struck by a furious giist of wind. The two 
fiiends could see the sheet of water cast cleaif 
over her by the fury of the squall ; the same? 
instant as Bishop ran forward to let go their 
fore-lug, Henry, with a cry of joy, shouted 
out — 

" ^ Their foremast-lug and all is blown clean 
out of her.'' 

They had just got their lug down, and 
secured, when the squall struck them, drench- 
ing them with the spray it tore horn the 
breaking seas. 

" Now then, my boy, slip the tiller into a 
loop, and let us rouse up our lugs ; we have 
had the worst of it — see how it lulls already 
after that last burst." 

The sky cleared to windward, and the breeze 
eame strongly but steadily ; with their two lugs 
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reefed, they ran mpidlj from the gun-boat, 
who still pursued with her latine sail hoisted 
on her mainmast ; probably not being possessed 
of a spare spar, they were unable to replace 
their brokeii foremast; and after two hours' 
ohase, they saw her heave up in the wind— ^t 
a jib— -and stand in for the land. 

A loud cheer from the two Mends testified 
their satisfaction ; the weather was eridenliy 
settling — so much so, that after maidng a 
tolerable meal of biscuit and brandy. Henry 
Tressidder turned in for a few hours sleep. 

That night, there came on a thick haze; 
but the weather moderated; the next day 
hazy and rain — ^the following cleared, and, to 
their infinite delight, they made out land some 
fourteen or fifteen miles undertheir larboard bow. 
During this short voyage, they had managed 
famously— contrived to light a fire, and boil 
the dry cod, and kept watch and watch, ^ot 
a single vessel did they see till the morning 
they made the land, wad then several brig&and 
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nQadkswereBtaiidinginfottheooast. Altering 
their, course^ they stood m direct for the shore ; 
hut they were not. destined to set foot ou 
BrUdfih ground just then, for on nearing the 
land, they saw a large ship standing out to- 
wards them; 

In less than half an hour they made her out 
to be an English frigate; they were shortly 
after noticed, attracted by her French rig and 
build ; the frigate altered her course a little, 
BO that the lugger passed close under her stem, 
when she was hailed, and ordered to heave to. 
Hiis order Henry .Tiessidd^ very willingly 
obeyed. 

In a few minutes, a boat from the frigate 
came alongside with an officer and six men ; 
thcor] astonishment, was great, on seeing two 
English officers of the British navy navigating 
a French lugger. The frigate was the Kimrod, 
Captain. Pocock, just come out of Plymouth 
&oimdy going to cruise off Brest for a month or 
so. 
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Loaying some of the men on board Ihe 
lugger; Ilenry Tressidder and William Biahop 
went on board the Nimrod. 

Captain Pocock reoeived them very kindly 
"-•congratulated them on their fortunate escape 
—and as he would return shortly to Plymouth, 
he pressed them to remain with him. To tfai^ 
they both agreed ; a crew of four men were 
put on board the lugger, to carry her into 
Plymouth. 

From Captain Pocock, Henry learned all the 
particulars that had occurred on board the Pene- 
lope in Falmouth harbour — ^that Lieutenant 
Elliot, thinking his death certain, in a moment of 
repentance, completely cleared the character of 
Vernon ifrom any suspicion of foul play ; he 
did not die, however, but was forced to quit 

the service. Captain E 's conduct was 

thought so extraordinary during the time he 
commanded the Penelope, and after, that a 
Court of enquiiy was held, when it was clearly 
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ascertained he was subject to fits of insanitj. 
He accordingly left the service for a lunatic 
asylum. 

A series of gales drove the Nimrod off her 
cruize, and having sprung her mizen-mast, she 
returned at the end of five weeks to Plymouth. 
Henry, who had been supplied with all kinds 
of necessaries by the midshipmen on board the 
Nimrod, with whom he became a great favorite 
as well as with Captain Pocock, promised the 
moment he passed his examination to rejoin 
them — the Captain promising him his interest, 
and the post of third lieutenant on board the 
Nimrod. William Bishop also was likely to 
get appointed. So shaking hands with his com 
panion, and inviting him to visit Tressidder 
House, Henry took the mail to Truro, there 
having hired a horse, he arrived at home in the 
manner we have described. 
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CHAPTER III. 



BuKiNG the remainder of Mary Vernon's visit 
to the Tressidders, Henry, just then in his 
nineteenth year, became desperately, as he 
termed it, in love with the baronet's daughter. 
But the ages of both rendered any serious ideas 
on the subject out of the question at that 
period. Nevertheless, before Mary returned 
home, she had listened to the young sailor's 
tale of love ; he vowed he would be as true to 
her as *the needle to the pole.' He could 
fairly say in the words of the old song — 

" With black, brown, and fair, I have frolicked, 'tis true. 
But I never loved any, dear Mary, but you." 
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Sweet Mary listened to the handsome, 
spirited, and light hearted sailor with a smile ; 
if she spoke little, her eyes said much, and 
Henry left for Portsmouth, to stand his exami- 
nation, resolving, in his own mind, to become 
an admiral, whilst Mary returned to her home, 
trusting and hoping, in her little heart, that 
he might escape all the dangers of a sailor's 
life, and whether he returned an admiral, or, 
simply, Henry Tressidder, so he was safe, and 
loyed her faithfully — she oared not. 

We return to the drawing-room of Vernon 
Hall, where we left pretty Mary Vernon sit- 
ting at the large bay window, with a book in 
her hand, gazing much more at the road lead- 
ing through the park to the mansion, than to 
the book in her hand. The fact was, she ex- 
pected Henry Tressidder, either that day or 
the next. She heard, by letter from his 
sister, that he had passed his examination with 
eclat, and had, shortly after, been appointed 
third lieutenant to the Nimrod, and that he 
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would visit Yemon Hall, ere he joined his 
ship, then at Spithead. 

While Mary continued gazing from the 
window, and her mother remained seriously in 
tent on her writing, and the young heir 
equally intent on tormenting the spaniel, a 
travelling carriage, with four post-horses, came 
rapidly up the avenue. Lady Vernon raised 
her head with a look of anxiety, as she heard 
the sound of the wheels, saying — 

"Whose carriage is that, Mary ?" 

Mary looked — it turned a tuft of trees — ^she 
recognized her father's travelling chariot, and 
jumping up rapidly — 

"It's my father!" 

" Ha !" exclaimed Lady Vernon, her face 
flushing with excitement. " Then the Eail of 
Delmont is dead !" and she rose from her 
seat so suddenly that she trod on the spaniel's 
tail, which, in return snapped at the boy's 
fingers, who roared with fright. 

A singular expression passed over Lady 
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Yemon's haughty features, as she looked down 
upon the crying child. No mother's look of 
^affection rested upon her heir ; on the contrary, 
she piressed her ^lip hard, and a frown, for an 
instant, darkened her brow, as she said — 

" Do ring, Mary, for this noisy child's at- 
tendant ; or, do you take him, for I wish to be 
alone when your father comes in." 

" Come with me, Willy," said Mary, in her 
kind, sweet voice. 

The boy cast a look at his mother — bestowed 
a hearty kick upon the spaniel, and gave his 
hand to Mary, saying — 

'' You will kill Fido, for biting Willy, won't 
you, Mary ?" 

They had scarcely left the room, when the 
door opened, and Sir Christopher Vernon — or 
rather we should say, the Earl of Delmont, 
entered the saloon. 

Without a word, he threw himself into a 

VOL. n. B 
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chair, looking at his wife, with a troubled, 
moody brow. 

^^ You look fatigued and agitated/' said the 
Countess, seating herself by his side. ^^I 
conclude the earl is dead, but your troubled look 
surprises me.*' 

'^ He died last night at nine o'clock,'' re- 
turned the Earl, in a low voice. ^^ That has 
not, as you may imagine, troubled me, for I 
hare been looking forward to the eyent for 
some months. Yesterday I received foreign 
letters, one has not only troubled, but alarms 
me !" He looked round the room, and then 
added, in a very low voice, " Goldoni has 
escaped from the galleys !" 

" Gk)od heavens I" exclaimed the Countess, 
sinking back in her chair. 

" Yes, and worse, his wife has contrived 
to get out of the mad-house, and no trace of 
her has been discovered." 

^^ I always thought," said the Countess of 
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l>ebnant, bitterly, ^^that suoli would be the 
result of your ill planned schemes ; what must 
fellow now, shame, disgrace, and — " 

" Are you mad, Amelia, or do you wish to 
make me so," said the Earl, almost fiercely, 
getting up and pacing the room. ^^ No such 
result need follow this certainly vexatious 
occurrence. Goldoni can never know, that 
through me he was condemned to the galleys 
for life. As to his wife, she is mad, or was 
mad, and no mortal will attend to her ravings ; 
if she attempts to show herself, she will again 
be confined, and as to her, or her husband 
finding their way to this country, it is next to 
impossible." 

"And yet, William," said the Countess, 
"you, yourself, look troubled and uneasy. If 
there is no danger why feel alarmed ?" 

" I will tell you," said the Earl, halting in 
his walk. "I mentioned that intelligence 
first. What I have now to speak of is more 
D 2 
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than unpleasanty and very eztraordisary. Too. 
are aware that the late Earl of Delnumt 
possessed great estates. ]!fow only, the Estate 
of Delmont Park goes with the title. I am 
his nearest, and indeed, strange to say, only 
relative. Nevertheless, his lawyer, Mr. 
Stockdale, in his letter to me, stating that the 
late EarPs will, in his possession, would be 
read immediately after the funeral, says, in a 
post*soript — * Prepare yourself, my lord, for a 
very startling assertion, which you must hear 
in the late Earl's will. You know he was 
remarkably eocentric, and after his return 
&om the continent last winter, he became 
very strange, destroyed his former will, 
and made the present. I can say no more, as 
it would not be acting honourably to do so, 
but as a friend and old college companion, I beg 
of you, as many persons will be present at the 
reading of the will, that you will betray 
neither agitation nor surprise at what you may 
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hear.' Now, Amelia, this strange postscript, 
added to the other certainly disagreeable in- 
telligence, renders me thoughtful and dis- 
turbed.'^ 

"Good Heavens," said the Countess, with 
a very uneasy expression of oountenance, 
*^ What can there be in this will to affect you. 
You were never ev^i on terms of intimacy 
with the late EarL Whereas, your brother 
and the Earl were long Mends and great <x)m- 
pahions at college ; and you know the Earl 
offered your brother any sum of mcmey he 
j^eased to save him from bankruptcy. But I 
do believe your brother must have gone, to a 
certain degree, insane, after the loss of his wife 
and children, for it always struck me as 
strange that he should name you, guardian — 
sole guardian, to his only son.'' 

The grave, stem features of the Earl of 
Belmont became even more stem andhaughty 
in their expression. 



54 XHB iwo midsuipmsr; 

^^ My brother disgraced his &mily and con* 
nections by his plebeian marriage and perse^ 
Terance in mercantile afGairs/' said the Ei^l^ 
^^ and the conduct of his son — shooting his su- 
perior officer, and deserting his ship, does npt 
reflect much honour on his relatives." 

^^ Still," interrupted the Countess, thought** 
fully, "he is spoken of very highly in tjie 
leading journals; and Admiral D — -, the 
other evening, in my hearing, said, he was 
as gallant an officer as any in the service 
and that it was a great misfortune thf^ 
a somewhat hasty and sensitive natmsj 
added to great injustice, had deprived t^Q 
navy of one every way calculated to shine and 
.distinguiBh himself." - 

. The Earl looked exceedingly vexed. 

" I am aware," he said, in reply, " that you 
were always partial to this headstrong youths 
One of your plans," he added, bitterly, "was 
to marry him to our daughter Mary. I said 
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^en, as I say now, I would rather follow hier 
to her grave than to her bridal with one I so 
tiioroughly hate." 

^^ Strange," muttered the Countes3, ^'is this 
hate to one who never offended you," and 
&en, in a tender tone, she said, ^^ at all events 
you must be satisfied, that I lent myself much 
against my will to your views and schemes. To 
deprive young Yemon of this coveted title, I 
have deprived myself of all self-esteem, 
and am forced to look upon a cluld J detest 
with the eyes of a mother, fancying every soul 
tiiat sees us together, must perceive the de- 
ception." 

" Woman I woman I what a riddle, an incom- 
prehensible riddle you are I" bitterly exclaimed 
the Earl, pacing the chamber, with agitated 
steps, his dark brows meetipg in a severe firown. 
Stopping suddenly opposite his thoughtful 
countess, he said, speaking low and sternly. 
i ^^ Who. first put this scheme into my head ? 
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Did you not always bitterly complain of having: 
three daughters and no son ; did you not^ 
when it was clearly ascertained that the late 
Earl €^f Ddtmont had not married a foreign 
lady of rank, hut abo that he never intended to^ 
marry, and that his constitution and health 
were completely shattered — did you not com- 
plain bitterly that we had no son to inherit the 
title and estates of the earldom.'' 

"I did," interrupted the countess, in a low, 
sad tone. ^^ I did, it was then I thought that 
if Mr. Yemon married Mary, a child of mine 
might yet wear the coronet of a countess — I 
did not think of substituting an heir." 

" No ; perhaps not," said the !Earl, " but it 
put the idea into my head, and you made but 
little objection. The thing is done, done at a 

terrible risk of w No matter, it is folly to 

talk of what cannot, and if it could, should not 
be undone. To-morrow I leave for Bath, to 
attend the late EarPs funeral and hear this 
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strange will read — whatever it is, I shall be 
prepared for it.'' So saying the Barl 1^ the 
room. 

The Countess of Belmont remained leaning 
ba(^ in her chaii', her hands folded^ and her 
^es half closed, evidently immersed in deep 
and painful reflectioti. Though a proud and 
haughty woman, and harsh and stem in 
features and manner, she was far, very fat 
from being either selfish or cold-hearted. 
Passionately attached, in her youth, to hel: 
husband, and knowing his intense anxiety 
for an heir, he having no son, soured and em- 
bittered every moment of ter life ; whilst 
the birth of three successive daughters, as 
each -was bom, increased the unnatural 
hatred Sir Christopher Vemon entertained 
for his nephew ; but when, after an in- 
terval of sixteen years from the birth of 
their last child, it was ascertained that the 
•story of the Earl of Delmont's marriage 
D 5 
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jWitii a foreign kdy, by whom be had had a «» 
rand dangliter, was merely one of those ijp; 
happy connections that always bring soi;ro'^, 
regret; and repentance; aU the former 
•intense anidety for an heir .was awakened in 
/the breast of Sir Christopher Vemon, beofitUie, at 
his death Sidney Yernon would inherit not only 
the Vemon Estate, but also those of the Earl 
of Delmont This idea haunted him — he 
.went abroad with his family, and as we have 
•seen, returned with an heir to his estate and 
name. 

Amongst their own circle idiis event 
created . no very great surprise, for though 
unexpected, it was still quite possible. The 
birth of the boy, however, seemed to 
give no pleasure to the mother, and strange 
to say, Mary, with all her sweetness and 
lovingness of disposition, looked upon the child, 
pot with the love she thought she ought 
to feel for her little brother. She blamed her- 
self, and often asked her gentle heart why 
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such was the case, bat the question remained 
onanswered. Then the thought would intrude 
Hsdf, at times, that there was something un- 
accountable in the birth of the boy. She 
could not but observe her mother's, aversion, 
and indeed that the child himself grew up 
without evincing any very strong affection for 
either father or mother* 

Such was the state of affiurs at Yemon Hall 
on the death of the Earl of Delmont, who wait 
carried to the grave with all the usual sem- 
blance of pomp and state. After the ceremony, 
a party of fifteen gentlemen, nearly and inti- 
mately connected with the deceased, as* 
«embled in the state drawing-room of 
Delmont Castle, a magnificent mansion of 
inodem erection, built upon the site of an 
old Baronial Castle, that for several centuries 
Jiad belonged to the late EarPs ancestors. 
• Mr. Stockdaleproduced the will, and after afew 
unimportant observations to the new Earl, who 
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preseryed a eerioud but undistuibed expre^ios 
of oountenaiice, opened it. We shall imk 
trouble ottr readers^ with its toluminous. con- 
twits, for it was a very lengthy and elaborate 
document. We will merely state two or three 
of the beq-uests. After providing for all the 
old domestics in his seirice, and bestowiiig 
handsome legacies on nearly all the gentlemen 
present; the lawyer came to the disposal of 
the large estates in Devon and Cornwall — 

"To Sidney Vernon— " 

As the lawyer pronounced that name, 
the -Earl of Delmont felt a strange chill 
creep over him ; still he mastered his coun- 
tenance, which evinced no emotion what- 
ever. "To Sidney Vernon, the only son 
of the late Sidney Vernon, Esquire, of so and 
so, I bequeath my estates of Molehurst in 
JDevon and Strandreor and Trevally in Corn- 
wall, to him and his heirs for ever ; also what- 
ever property I die possessed of, after all legacies, 
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bequests, &c., &c.| liaye been dnly. paid. I 
leave th<ese properties to. my. oousm, Sidney 
Y«niQn, Esq.^ he being tiie son of ihy oldest 
and most attached friend ; also, beoaube I feel 
perfectly peranaded and satisfied in my own' 
mind Hi^t if he lives, he is the true heir to: the 
title and estates of Delmont, and that he will 
evdntually sncceed to them, and thus again 
unite the properties. If it so please Provi- 
dence that the said Sidney Yemen should have 
ceased to exist before the estates ofMolehurst, 
Strandreor, and Trevally, were bequeathed to 
him ; then those estates shall become the 
property of the crown," 

Mr. Stockdale was named executor, with a 
very handsome legacy, and thus ended the will 
of the late Earl of Delmont 

During the reading, the new peer re- 
mained perfectly self-collected, and appa* 
rently unmoved, though he was quite conscious 
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that the eyes of the seyeral gentlemeii present 
were^ at times^ fixed upon him, and when the 
worthy lawyer eeased reading, the gentleinaii 
nearest to him observed^ — 
; ^^ How very strange, my lord, is the asser- 
tion made by his late lordship, as he must 
have known that yonr lordship had a son and 
heir, and that Mr. Sidney Yemon could not 
succeed to the earldom, either during yours 
or your son's life time I" 

The Earl replied with a quiet smile, that he 
was not at all surprised, the late Earl being 
so extremely eccentric as to border on 
insanity. 

"At all events," remarked Sir William 
Freemantle, to whom a large legacy was left, 
" the estates going to your nephew must be 
satisfactory to you, as they remain in the 
femily. Where is your nephew at present, 
my lord." 

" I really cannot say," returned the Earl, 
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with 8 sfotely bend of the head, and rising 
f£om his chair. 

Shortly after the party separated, and the 
Earl, after an hour's private oonversation with 
Hr. Stock^?,-ardered his carriage and returned 
to Vernon Hall. 
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CHAPTEK IV. 



In a fonner chapter, we left Sidney Vernon, 
retiring to rest after reconnoitering the 
house where the man, he supposed to be 
Gh)ldoni, had entered with his unfortunate 
and ill-treated wife ; his last instructions 
to his attendant, Vincentio, being to bring 
his brother, the birri, as early as possible 
in the morning. 

While dressing, the next day, Vincentio and 
his brother entered the room. 

"I think I have stumbled on the very 
person we have so long been looking for," 
said Sidney, to the sbirri. 

" So my brother informed me. Signer. If 
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80, 1 wUl see to seouring him at ouoe— h6W he 
has escaped detection so long puzzles me-^ 
almost every abode in that street oontains a 
nest of ruffians; and the veiry house iny 
brother described to me, on my way here, we 
have a mark upon. It is inhabited by a man 
who goes by the name of Vergani — he iias a 
wife — ^but this man has but one eye — and 
limps in his walk. Goldoni is a tall, powerful 
man, is not lame, nor has he lost an eye — ^but 
we shall soon see. If you please, I shall pro- 
ceed with two of my comrades and arrest him 
on suspicion of being this escaped convict, 
Goldoni. If we are wrong, it's of no conse- 
quence — ^yOu will by this means get speech of 
flie woman he calls his wife." 

€1 YeTj good,'' said our hero, " I will wait 
here till I know the result. Vincentio will ac- 
company you, so that there may be no mistake 
in the house." 

He then sat down to his lire^fast in 
a very thoughtful mood, scarcely Inore than 
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half-an-hour had elapsed, from the departure 
of the sbizii, when Yincentio burst into th« 
room, with a face pale as death. 

f ^ Oh, Signer, blessed Madonna I only think 
of it— the villain has murdered his wife !" 
; Vernon started up from, his seat, exclaim- 
ing— 

^^ Hurdered his wife I good God I is it pos- 
sible r 

^^ St Mchplas ! there is no doubt of the 
&ct — I saw the wretched woman myself." 
^ ^[ And the ruffian, have they secured him ?^\ 

" No, Signer, not yet Tou see, when we 
came to the house it was closed — and the police 
could not get in — so they forced the door — and 
searched the house. Lying on the floor, in the 
chamber above, was the unfortunate woman — 
dead — Skilled, my brother said, by a blow with a 
heavy bludgeon, or butt of a gun, on the 
temple — there was nothing but a miserable 
bed, two chaurs, and a ricketty table in the 
whole house; neither was there any paper or 
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other article ou the person of the wretched 
woman^ who was in a miserably emaciated 
state, half starved. 

"This is a very sad affair/' said our hero, 
exceedingly vexed, "^nd feeling as if the un- 
fortunate woman owed her sad &te to his in- 
terference the preceding night ^' Is it likely 
that the police will capture, this villain, Yin^ 
centio?" 

" They feel sure they will, Signpr — a num- 
ber of the secret police are actively employed 
in tracing the tnurderer — ^he surely must be 
toaught." 

- " 1 trust he may. In the meantime, let the 
unfortunate woman have a decent burialr— I 
will defray the expenses. Do you think there 
is any one in Naples who could identify the body 
as that of Goldoni's wife ? I should like much 
to know if that ruffian was Goldoni or not — 
though, in my own mind, I have little doubt of 
the feet." 
t «^Ko doubt| Sigxior, some of the domestios of 
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theLfiignora Gavotti, with whom she lived, would 
recognize her at once." 

" True, I had forgotten that circumstance — 
mention this to your brother, he will know 
how to manage the matter, without distressing 
the Signora Qayotti, by letting her know of this 
miserable affair. By the bye, have you heard 
anything of the young Albano — ^I am sure he 
was badly wounded." 

^^Both&ther and son have quitted Naples, 
Signer ; at least, such is the report ; for the 
house is shut up ; only three or four domestics 
remaining." 

Yemon passed the remainder of that day in 
a very serious mood; he determined in his 
own mind to take no further steps to unravel 
the mystery attached to his uncle's dealings 
with the Goldonis. If a false heir was substi- 
tuted, it could not injure him during his 
uncle's life*time ; who might live many years 
— ^for he was not more than one or two and 
fifty— he would, therefore, leaVe things to take 
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their course, and not torment his mind with a 
mystery he could see no chance at pieaent of 
clearing up. 

That evening, Yincentio's brother waited on 
him. !No trace of the murderer could be 
gained ; but there existed no longer any doubt 
of bis being Gbldoni ; his wife's body had been 
identified by the Signora Gavotti's nuiae, who 
remembered her well ; and one or two of the 
neighbours in the samestreet acknowledged^ that 
the murderer counterfeited lameness, and that 
he had the use of both eyes, and also that 
Yergani was an assumed name. 

Sidney Yemon paid all the expenses attend- 
ing the woman's burial; and rewarded Yin- 
centio's brother and his comrades for their ex- 
ertions, but declined proceeding any further 
in the pursuit of the villain, leaving him to be 
hunted down and punished, if caught, by the 
laws of I^aples ; which place he now became Gif 
tremely anxious to quit ; and was oveijoyed one 
evening when Yincentio entering the saloon, 



70 THE TWO MIDSHIPMEN. 

where he was on the poiBt of sitting down to 
supper, and exclaiming — 

" Signor de Haro is come, at last, Signer." 

" By Jove, I am rejoiced," exclaimed our 
hero, starting up, and seizing his hat — " where 
ishe?" 

" At the Albergo d' Aquila Nero, Signor. I 
happened to go there half an hour ago, and 
heard all the waiters talking of a Spanish gen- 
tleman, who had just arrived — and who had 
been robbed and plundered by the notorious 
FraAngelo." 

*'Fra Angelo!" exclaimed Sidney Vernon, 
*' I had a presentiment of this. You ai'e sure 
it^s the Signor de Haro ?" 

" Quite sure, Signor. I heard the name 
distinctly — the Signor had just ordered sup- 
per." 

^^A good sign, Vincentio," said our hero, 
with a smile, " it's clear his being robbed has 
not spoiled his appetite. So I will now join 
him instead of waiting here for mine." 
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Putting a small pair of pistols in his pocket 
— ^for he never went out into the streets of 
•Naples at night, since his adventure with the 
Signer Albano, without that precaution — ^and 
throwing on his mantle, he proceeded at once 
to the hotel of the Black Eagle, rejoicing at 
the arrival of his Mend safe and sound, though 
plundered. 

On enquiring of the head- waiter for the Sig- 
nor de Haro, the man led the way, saying as he 
went — " that the Signer bore his loss with 
singular patience and good temper, for the 
worthy Era Angelo had not left the Signer oven 
a night-cap." 

" It is a disgrace to the government," said 
our hero, as the man laid his hand on the door, 
" to permit such a ruffian to exist within a few 
miles of their capital." 

The waiter shrugged his shoulders, cast a 
look at Vemon, and threw open the door. 

Gur Kero entered the saloon — which was a 
very long one— and perceived the back of a 
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gentleman seated at a table at the Airther end 
of the room. 

" Leon, my dear fellow/' exclaimed Vernon, 
hastily adyancing towards the table, ^^I am 
glad to see you, although that rascal, Fra 
Angelo ^^ 

The gentleman at the table bad just stuck his 
fork into a fet capon, but hearing these words, 
he turned sharp round with the bird suspended 
on the fork, disclosing to the surprised and 
annoyed Englishman a yery handsome and 
agreeable face, that of a young man; but 
certainly not that of his friend, Leon do Haro. 

"I must beg you to excuse .me," said 
Vernon, "that stupid waiter has shewn me 
into the wrong room, I expected to see the 
Signer de Haro, and find I haye intruded on a 
stranger." 

The gentleman placed the roasted capon care- 
fully on the dish, with a singular smile on his 
handsome features ; and, then rising, said — 
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"Perhaps you are not wrong after all, 
Signor." 

Just then the waiter entered with a couple of 
bottles of champagne. 

" Did I not tell you I wished to see the 
Signer de Haro ?" said Sidney Vernon, some- 
what sharply. 

" Signer Si — Eccolo," and he bowed to the 
stranger, and shrugging his shoulders, re- 
tired. 

" I see," said the stranger, " a singular 
coincidence of name has led to this mistake.'' 

"It is a singular coincidence certainly," 
said Sidney Vernon, casting his eyes over the 
fine manly figure of the unknown, who was 
regarding the powerful and graceful frame of 
the Englishman with evident admiration ; and 
then, casting a glance at the smoking capon 
and its tempting sauce, as much as to say his 
supper was cooling, and that he could dispense 
with any further delay. 

But Vernon was by no means satisfied. 
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four quedtions afterwards to yoTir satisfao- 

I , and you will find I can be of service to 
friend and my namesake ; and touching 

bell, the waiter was ordered to add to the 
er, and bring more wine ; and then, with 

most easy and good-tempered manner, he 

bed a chair for our hero. 

* Well, Signer," said Vernon, with all the 

fidence and ease of youth, "I will not 
11 your supper, but accept your invitation, 

ugh, T must confess, few, after undergoing 
thorough a plundering as you have from this 
:orious and angelic robber, designating him- 
f Fra Angelo— " 

^* Oh, I assure you," said the stranger, 
LlfuUy separating a wing of the capon, and 
icing it, with its snow-white sauce, on 
omen's plate, ^4t's quite possible that the 
od people of Naples, will canonize this 
>rthy Fra Angelo upon his dtath." 
"Provided,^' said Vernon, attacking the 
rl with considerably gusto, *^h^ does not 
B 2 



A 



76 VSB TWO lODSHIPHEK. 

make his exit from this world with a hempen 
cravat, which appears very probable.^' 

The stranger smiled^ filled a bumper of 
champagne for himself and guest, saying — 

" I really trust such will not be his mode of 
departure. I cannot help drinking his health 
after his extreme kindness and politeness to 
me," and down went the sparkling liquor. 

"You are very generous, Signer," said 
Vernon, fixing his eyes upon the dark laughing 
orbs of the stranger, and drinking his cham- 
pagne slowly. 

The conversation then turned upon various 
subjects ; the stranger shewing himself per- 
fectly well acquainted with the several cities of 
Italy, and the society to be met in them. 

After the supper had been removed, and a 
bottle of Burgundy ordered, Vernon broke the 
ice by saying — 

" We will now resume the subject, Signer, 
we were on before your polite invitation to 
supper put a stop— " 
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^^ Permit mia/' interrupted the stranger ^^ to 
give you the explanation you so much desire^ 
in my own way." 

Vernon bowed. 

^^Tou have mentioned the name of Era 
Angelo, several times, since I have had the 
pleasure of your company, in a manner that 
leads me to suppose, you regard him in the 
light of a common cut-purse." 

** Truly, Signer, you ought to be the yery 
one most likely to agree with me in that 
respect ; but as you seem to ask a question, 
I most candidly say, angelic as this robber's 
name sounds, I think it a foul disgrace to any 
goyemment, that permits such a ruffian to 
trample upon the laws with such impunity." 

A dark shade flitted oyer the stranger's &ce, 
but it was momentary ; Yemen remarked the 
expression, and continued — 

^^Erom what you haye said, I am to imagine 
you know something concerning my friend 
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DeHaro— he may have fallen into the hands 
of this Bandit — ^I may mistake." 

^' I am sorry to tell you, Signer," inter* 
rupted the stranger, filling his glass, and 
holding it up between himself and the light, 
^^ that it is no mistake, for your friend not 
only did fall in with Era Angelo, but he 
actually remains at this moment a prisoner in 
his hands." 

" This is vexatious," said Vernon smously. 
" May I ask you, how you come to be so well 
informed of the fact?" 

" Diavolo I" returned the stranger, ^'I came 
^*eet from the haunts of the band, in tfaie 
mountains above Itri, and left the SigpSoi: 
de Haro there, I am rejoiced to ai^— alive 
and well." 

*^ Alive and well," said our hero, in rather 
an angry tone, "in the power of a man who^ 
in a moment of caprice, may cut his throat." 

" No^ Signer," said the stranger qui^ly, 
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**you wrong Fra Angelo — ^he never out a 
throat, or allowed any one else to do so in his 
band. The fieu^t of the matter is, I have 
come to Ifaples, to negotiate his release, and, 
as yon may now imagine, made nse of his 
name for that pnrpose. Ton look surprised 
and regard me I see with suspicion ; but first 
allow me to say a few, a very few words, about 
this brigand, to whom the people of Itri, and its 
vicinity, have given the profane name of Fra 
Angelo.'^ 

"You are not surely," said Vernon, with 
somewhat of a sneer on his handsome lip, ^^ou 
are not surely going to defend the character 
and occupation of a man — who, sets all laws, 
human and divine, at defiance — ^a monstrous 
nuisance — a rallying point for every miscreant^ 
who, outraging society, is forced to flyfix>m 
the laws of his country." 

^^ I grant," said the stranger, with a thought- 
ful expression of countenance, ^^ that what you 
say is true ; but you mistake if you think I 
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was going to defend him; now listen to what I 
am going to say ; some few years ago — four or 
five perhaps— there existed in the vicinity of this 
city, a most ferocious band of brigands — ^theif 
leader from his cruelty and brutality, and the 
atrocities he committed, acquired the name of 
Era Diavolo. There was no crime too horrible 
for this villain to commit; and the govern- 
ment, weak and contemptible, was unable to 
crush him — he laughed at their efforts — and 
openly defied them— carried many females off 
to the mountains, and levied contributions 
from towns and villages * Now, Signer," con- 
tinued the stranger, his face slightly flushing, 
" would you not say, that the man who rid 
society of such a pest and plague deserved 
some credit from his fellow men ?" 

" It was certainly a very praiseworthy act," 
said Vernon, fixing his eyes upon his com- 
panion, scarcely knowing what to think of 

♦ A fcct. 
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liim, "but I suppose that honour, however, 
is due to the hangman of Naples ?" 

" No, Signop,'* said the stranger, in a deep, 
stem toiie, " such was not the fate of Fra 
Diarolo — he was shot." 

" Shot I" repeated Sidney Vernon, *^ and by 
whom ?" 

" I had the good fortune to perform that act," 
said the stranger. 

" You !" exolaimed our hero, in a tone of 
great surprise. " How did you escape after 
such an act ?" 

" I will tell you," returned the exterminator 
of Fra Diavolo, " the consequences that follow- 
ed the deed. The band selected another leader ; 
this man after an infinite deal of risk, and 
labour, completely reformed the troop — there 
were no more cruelties exercised — no women 
carried off — ^no blood shed, except in self- 
defence — ^the peasantry were protected from 
petty robbers — ^no person was ever carried off 
for ransom, unless it was clearly ascertained he 
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was able to pay ; in fact, in less than two 
years, this pew leader acquired his pro£stne 
name.'' 

*' And pwiyi may I ask you," demanded 
Yemon, in a very serious, searching tone, 
^ Vho you may be, who seem so well acquainted 
with this amiable robber ?" 

The stranger filled his glass, and fixed his 
dark eyes upon our hero, saying—- 

*' Signer, Fra Angelo has at this moment 
the pleasure of drinking your health !" 

Vernon sat perfectly still, ga2dng steadily 
into the features of the robber — ^who exhibited 
not the slightest perceptible emotion on his 
features. 

^/ So, then," said our hero, calmly, " I have 
had the supreme felicity of supping and 
hob-nobbing champagne with the notorious 
Fra Angelo. I feel perfectly satisfied," seeing 
the redoubtable bandit lay down his empty 
glass with perfect composure, " that you have 
a powerful motive for venturing to make this 
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discovery to me — otherwiee, I should feel justi- 
fied, and consider I was only doing my duty 
to society, by seizing your person.'^ 

" That would not be possible, Signw^^' re* 
turned the brigand, ^^ without loss of life.'^ 

As he qK>ke, he drew from a side-pocket a 
brace of four-barrelled pistols, and laid them 
on the table, saying — 

"Signer, I have sworn never to be taken 
alive. You could not have mastered me, strong 
and powerful as you are, without a deadly 
struggle. Had you stirred or made a sudden 
effort to seize me, much as it would have 
grieved and pained me, you were a dead man, 
and my own escape certain. Yonder window 
leads out on a balcony, from which there are 
steps leading into public gardens, open at all 
hours; ten minutes— aye five — would so disguise 
me, that I might defy even your recognitioui 
I am a judge of physiognomy besides — ^when 
I first saw you, I recognized, by the Signer de 
Haro's description, that you must be his 
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English friend ; but I pray you, for his sake;" 
and he replaced the pistols in his Test| 
**to hear me for a moment Forget," he 
added, in a serious, even sad tone, ^^ forget 
who I am — and imagine me what I once was, 
a gentleman, by birth and education." 

Yemen listened to the deep, pleasing tones 
of the brigand's voice, without thinking of in- 
terrupting him ; there was a gentlemanly, easy 
dignity about this strange man that interested 
him ; besides, he saw at once, that De 
Hare's liberty depended upon taking the 
revelation, so singularly made to him, quietly 
— at least, till he saw how matters would tend ; 
but one thing he was resolved upon, he would 
be assured of his friend's safety and future 
liberty, before he would permit Fra Angelo to 
quit the room, notwithstanding his four-bar- 
relled pistols. 

" Signer," continued the brigand, " I deter- 
mined from the very first to declare myself to 
you — for when you discovered I was not the 
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Signer de Haro, and had assumed his name,.! 
felt satisfied you would not quit this room 
without such explanation as I could not give." 
^* You are ©orrect in that," said Vernon ; '^ I 
would not have left without a satisfaetory 
proof of your right to the name of De Haro ; 
and the struggle between us would have been 
more equal than you suppose, for I am armed 
as well as yourself; but for certain reasons, I 
prefer a more quiet way of settling the matter ; 
and, I must say, I feel grieved to see a man 
of your appearance and education, confessing 
to having once been a gentleman by birth, de- 
grading himself by herding with miscreants 
who live by the plunder of their fellow crea- 
tures. But, like all men, who have adopted, 
or, perhaps, been forced into a more than 
dubious career, and who flatter themselves they 
can adduce arguments to support their deviation 
from the paths of rectitude. You are deceived. 
My friend's Ufe, it seems, or his liberty, at all 
events, appears to depend upon you — ^I cannot, 
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of course, understand it — ^but I will paliently 
listen to an explanation.'' 

^^ Signer," said the brigand, with a voice 
which betrayed some emotion, ^ I feel deeply 
your kindness and patience, in consenting tA 
hear me. I am not going to bring forward one 
single word or argument in yindication of my 
unfortunate career. I merely wish to show 
how circumstances may influence a man's fate^ 
notwithstanding his own efforts to counteract 
them. Neither do I intend to disgust you with 
any details of a robber's life. What I have to 
say has no reference to such a career — ^briefly 
then I will state the causes and events that 
have forced me to become what I am." 

We reserve for the next chapter the brigand's 
narrative. 
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CHAPTEK V. 



^' Bt birth I am a Spaniard ; my family namd 
you will excuse my mentioning. I became my 
own master at two and twenty, and possessor 
of an old and valuable estate, yielding a yery 
handsome competence. Soon after entering 
into possession^ I quitted my native province, 
and proceeded to pass some time in the then 
gay and dissipated city of Madrid. 

" I am persuaded that, at this period, neither 
my nature or disposition prompted to vice; 
with proper guidafice, my career might have 
been widely different ; as it was, left entirely 
to my own discretion, and naturally eager for 
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pleasure, I very soon found evil acquaintances, 
and plunged with them into all the follies and 
vices of which Madrid was the focus. Still mj 
family, name and fortune permitted my entrance 
into the first society. Flay was tolerated in 
the highest classes, and carried to a fearful 
pitch ; fortunes were made and lost in a night. 
Once tempted to gamble, I became passionately 
devoted to it — and fortune invariably sided 
with me, 

" At this period, a very remarkable person 
was playing a conspicuous part, not only in 
Madrid, but in all the large cities and towns in 
Spain. This person was Don Miguel De Los 
Morez, the only son of the Inquisitor- General 
of Spain. This man was the cause of all my 
misfortunes, and owed his miserable and un- 
timely end to me, through a most singular ac- 
cident. 

^^Don Miguel De Los Morez possessed a 
handsome person, but a dispositicm most 
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brutally deprared — ^in fact, he was notorious 
throughout Spain for his vices and crimes; 
and though only seven and twenty, he gloried 
in the. reputation he had so well established. 
His father, narrow-minded, bigotted, and cruelj 
was the terror even of those who professed to 
be good Catholics. 

^^Don Miguel was a noted gambler, and 
considered so fortunate, Hiat no one would 
venture to contend against him ; more indeed 
through fear of his brutal and ungovernable 
temper, than his good fortune. I had resided 
in Madrid something more than a year, when 
Don Miguel returned to that city, after spend- 
ing some time in the provinces. One night I 
was engaged with some young hidalgos at 
play, in one of the great gambling establish- 
ments, when Don Miguel entered the principal 
saloon, with two or three of his greatest 
friends, or rather sycophants; they were aU 
heated with wine, especially Don Miguel ; and 
many gentlemen present, knowing his brutal 
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temper when intoxicated, one by one left the 
saloon. 

** It was after supper, and the wine and re- 
freshments were still on the side tables ; I was 
particularly fortunate that night, and was per- 
haps a little excited, having drank more than 
was usual, with me. I was playing alternately 
with cards and dice, with an officer of the 54tii 
regiment — ^then quartered in Madrid. Don 
Miguel, and two of his Mends approached the 
table, and stood a short time silently obserring 
us — ^my antagonist lost, and paid his stake, 
saying — 

*^ * Don Ferran D ^ you are fortune's 

fayourite," and left the room. 

" I was rising to retire — ^when, Don Miguel 
said, with a sneer— 

<* < Are you afraid Don or too wise to 

risk your fame for good luck with an antago- 
nist equally favoured by the blind Gfod- 
dess?" 

" * There, are few thingi^ Don Miguel,' I 
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replied, ^ that I fear ; and playing a game with 
you, is certainly not one of them.^ 

" * I will take you at your word,' returned 
Don Miguel, ^ and try you at the same game 
you have just been so fortunate at.' 

" As we began to play, there were a few 
hidalgos still remaining in the saloon, but 
they kept aloof from us. Don Miguel's oaths^ 
every time he lost, were certainly sufficient to 
startle any sober man ; I kept my temper how- 
ev^. At last^ cursing the cards, he defied me 
Ht <Uce ; he still lost — ^he was choking with rage, 
and suddenly, in a violent transport of passion, 
he seized both cards and dice, and with a fearful 
imprecation, hurled them in my face — calling 
me an infamous sharper* 

^ Indignant, and enraged, I seized a flask 
near me, and dashed it in his face ; he threw 
himself violently on one side — ^bending his 
head sideways to avoid the bottle, which mis- 
sed him; when^ with a wild cry, he sprung 
from his seat-^^gered, and fell forward on 
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the table, a deluge of blood flowing from his 
neck. I saw at once the cause of this strange 
and sudden catastrophe. Don MigueUs friend 
was standing directly behind hiifi ; he had 
taken up a long sharp-pointed knife, and was 
cutting and scraping one of the dice ; he 
paused as he beheld me resenting Don MiguePs 
insult, and happened to haye the knife extended, 
with the point towards his friend ; the sudden 
Itnd violent jerk back brought Don MiguePs 
neck direct upon the knife, with such force 
that the jugular yein was separated^ The 
moment the accident occurred, those in the 
saloon fled in terror. Even Don MiguePs 
friend dropped the knife stained with his blood 
and fled — leaving me alone with the dying 
man. No power of man could save him— he 
was even dead while I gazed stupified with 
terror, upon him. Becovering my scattered 
senses, I also rushed from the saloon — I had 
not a moment to lose, for I knew I was a 
doomed man, though perfectly innocent. 
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"I ran to my lodgings, secured all the 
valuables I possessed in the way of money and 
jewels ; a faithful servant I had, aided me, we 
packed tliem up, saddled our horses, and left 
Madrid at a rapid pace." 
• "Pardon me," said Vernon, interrupting 
Fra Angelo, "but it appears strange to me 
that you should fly, and thus, in a manner, 
lead people to suppose you were guilty, when 
several present must have known you were 
innocent." 

" Ah, Signer," returned the brigand, with a 
smile, " you are an enlightened Englishman — 
justice can be obtained in your courts of law* 
but I knew it would be madness to stand a 
trial ; there is no such thing, Signer, as justice 
in Spain, when your accuser is the Inquisitor 
General. Not one of those present at the 

* Our worthy friend Fra Angelo, it's very clear, never 
tried our law courts with an empty purse, or, perhaps he 
would have altered his opinion of them. 
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gaming-fabley would liave come forward; 
forioiLS and maddened at the loss of his son, I 
should have been seized — ^first tortured till I 
either sunk under the infliction, or told a lie-^ 
in either case the residue of my life would 
haye been spent in a dungeon of the Inquisi- 
tion. 

" I retired to my estate, in the province of 
Andalusia, and remained concealed — waiting 
to hear how the death of Don Miguel would 
be taken. It proved that I was right in flying ; 
the very man who caused the accident, by 
holding the knife that entered his friend's neoli^ 
actually came forward, and swore to the father 
that I had seized the knife from the table, 
and, in a fit of passion, stabbed Don Miguel. 
I was now destined to feel the vengeance of 
the most powerful subject of the King of 
Spain. Every soul in the saloon, along with 
the master of the gaming-house, were arrested, 
and they all — ^for they knew well enough, 
though only one or two witnessed the accident, 
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that the Inquisitor General must have yen- 
geance — ^they all swore that Don Miguel was 
slain by my hand ; one only, for an instant, 
attempted to plead ignorance, and that was the 
owner of the establishment, who really was 
not in the room. He was put to the torture, 
and at the second wrench of that hateful and 
vile instrument of tyrants and fools, he not 
only swore that I murdered Don Miguel, but 
that I had attempted to murder himself* 

" I was hunted through Spain ; my property 
confiscated, and a large reward oflfered for my 
apprehension. • I do not wish to weary you with 
details on any but the principal events of my early 
Career, therefore I will hurry on. I contrived to 
escape out of Spain, stripped of my possessions, 
and my name stigmatized as a murderer. I 
reached the coast of Italy with whatever money 
and jewels I could collect, and visited most of 
the principal cities. Always fortunate in play, 
and thus living, I may say — and deeply I 
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deplore it — hj the same vice that brought rain 
and disgrace upon me. 

"I passed the winter in Florence, and 
entered into the first society there. It was not 
necessary in Italy to enter gaming-establish- 
ments to indulge in play — for that banefol 
yice was too much and passionately loved by 
the Italians, not to meet it in every mansion 
you frequented. In Venice I beheld patricians 
in their robes of magistracy presiding even at 
public gaming-tables, and there I had par- 
ticularly good fortune, and amassed a very large 
sum. 

" In Florence I became acquainted with the 

only daughter of Coxmt L , and soon formed 

a passionate attachment for her. My love was 
returned, and I have no doubt in time I should 
have gained the consent of her parents. I 
began to abandon play, and thought of entering 
into the Grand Duke's service ; and so changed 
did I become by my attachment to the amiable 
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daughto of Count L ^ that I began to look 

upon cards and dioo with a,bhorronce ; beBides I 
did not despair of yet reooyering my oonfisr 
cated property, and elearing my fame. 

"I corresponded with one faithful friend, 
who had married well, and was in a high 
situation under the Spanish ministers; he 
wrote me word that he had no d^ubt, if the 
Inquisitor General died — and be was a very 
old man — that money would purchase the 
truth from two or three of the persons who 
were present at the time of the accident; but 
to attempt anything of the kind during the 
life-time of the Grand Inquisitor, would be 
madness. 

^^ Things were in this state when a 
Spanish nobleman and his family arrived in 
Florence. Unfortunately, I was not aware of 
their arrival till too late to avoid a rencontre. 
At a grand pubho ball to the nobility andl 
strangersof distiaction, as I was walking through 

VOL. n. F 
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the rooms, I suddenly came face to face with the 
son of the Conde de Lerme — ^the yery officer 
with whom I was playing before I became the 
antagonist of Don Miguel. He was a proud 
and haughty youth at all times, and I had won 
a tolerably large sum from him on that fatal 
eyening. He recognised me at once, turned 
away, and ere four hours had expired, I was 
known throughout all the society of Florence, as 
the murderer of Don MigueL The consequence 
was that I was shunned, and the mansion of 

the Count de L was closed against me. 

^^Exasperated by this treatment, I forced 
the young Spaniard, who had propagated in- 
telligence he must haye known to be false, to 
giye me a meeting, or declare the truth. He 
retorted by saying he considered me to have 
slain Don Miguel, therefore he would not 
retract his words ; but he would condescend to 
meet me. The sword was selected, and at the 
fourth or fifth pass, I ran him through the 
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body, — tliank God, however, he did not die, 
though he was several weeks recovering from 
the wound. 

' "Though shunned and avoided, woman's 
love and faith never wavered; I contrived 
to see the Count's daughter, and pledge my 
soul as to the falsehood of the accusation, and 
shewed her my friend's letters from Madrid, 
which completely convinced her that I was vili- 
fied ; hut as the dear girl threw her arms round 
my neck in a passion of tears, she exclaimed — 
^ Oh, Perran, Ferran, abjure for ever that fear- 
ful vice.' On my knees I vowed to her never 
again to play — I have kept that vow. Camilla 

De L took the letters to her father, that she 

might clear me from this foul accusation. The 
Count told his daughter it was very possible ; 
but still, with such an accusation hanging 
over me — and, at all events, ruined in position 
— ^it were madness to sacrifice his daughter by 
permitting such an alliance. 

"Why need I prolong my narrative? for 
p 2 
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a few words more will explain how I became 
the miserable wretch I am. Camilla fled witb 
me from Florence — we were married, at 
Heima — and though we humbly implored tfee 
Count's forgiveness, he was inexorable, and 
cast off his daughter for oyer. I forwarded a 
letter I had received from Madrid, stating that 
the Inquisitor General was on the point of 
death, and that my friend Don Lopez Guartrife, 
was appointed king's counsellor, and that the 
moment the Inquisitor ceased to exist, Don 
Lopez would attempt my vindication ; but aH 
in vain. 

"After remaining two happy years in Sienzia, 
and hearing no news of the Inquisitor's dealii, 
I received a letter from a distant relatioii 
attached ^to the Spanish Embassy in IJTaples, 
advising me to proceed to that city, as he could 
procure me 'a commission in a new regim^it 
raising by order of King Ferdinand. I was 
delighted at this proposal, for my funds w^ee 
rapidly diminishing, and I had now two 
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(children, one only a few weeks eld. T imme^ 
diately started for Borne; the oonreyance was 
otof^ped by Fra Diavolo and his band. In the 
carriage were two offioers of the 9th regiment— 
we fiitally attempted resistance. One of the 
offioers was shot, and, in the scuffle, I fired and 
riiot Era Diatdo fhxough the head, and the 
instant after was knocked s^iseless by a blow 
from &e btttt-^id of a heavy carbine^ 

^^ When I recovered, I fbnnd myself lying, 
Ust bound, in a sxnall hut, with my wife and 
diildren hanging oyer me, the yoimgest nearly 
dead from a fall ; my beloyed wife was in an 
agony of tears ; I had been so long insensible 
that she feared I should never recover. From 
her I learned that we were in the mountain 
retreat of the brigands. Fortunately for me, 
my very act of killing their leader saved my 
life, for so notoriously cruel and ferocious had 
this man, or demon, become, that his own men 
aetually trembled in his presence ; when in*- 
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Bpired by passion or drink, he would shoot ^b^ 
fijst of his band that spoke to him. ^ 

' ^^ These men came to the strange resolatiotn 
of making me their leader, and gaye me eight 
hours to chose whether another leader shoidd 
be elected — ^to whom my wife would at once^ 
according to their rules and customs, belong-^ 
or, I should accept the post and take the oath& 
li^eed I dwell on this terrible and &aiM 
struggle — worse, ten thousand times worse 
than the cruellest death. If my deat^ would 
haye released my adored wife, I would hat^ 
stood up before their carbines and welcomed k 
with joy ; but eyen those fierce men were mcryed 
on witnessing my agonies; they gaye me cm 
solitary ray of hope to cheer me-^if we took 
the oaths, my wife and children might reside 

at the town of D , which is within three or 

four leagues of Itri-*-on this condition I cOBr 
sented. We both took the solemn fearfQ[l 
oaths the brigands required, and, stralnge & 
say, these lawless and ferocious men allowed 



IHB TWO UDtttUfjCSlf. 108 

my wife and myself and youngest child to de- 
part and seek a habitation in D*— , keieping 
my little girl as a hostage for our return. I 
fixed my heart-broken Camilla in a pretty 
cottage on the outside of the town, and then 
ifttumed to the mountains^ where I was duly 
nominated their chiefl Ify oaths bind me 
from saying one word more relatiye to the 
troop. The power I gained appeared almost 
incomprehensible, though easily explained; 
with the brigands my appearance was so diffe- 
rent that no human being could recognize me ; 
whilst in ray own name and natural appearance 
I yisited towns and cities with impunity, 
gained important intelligence, and always 
managed to avoid bloodshed. Finding they 
grew richer and ran less risk, the men became 
ffiudi less ferodous, and much easier managed, 
and thanks to an imbecile goremment, and a 
pieople utterly callous and effeminate, and sunk 
in yice and profligacy, our bands haye flourished 
with impunity. I have, now, Signer, related 
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m&dent of my life to'proye to you, that, to ^ 
certain extent, I was nnaUe to avoid my 
miserable destiny.*' 

^^ And yet/' said Sidney Yexnon, d^ing tb^ 
Spaniard pause and look BO|a»Mrhat sadly in hiA 
face, ^^ and yet all your misferti&nes arose from 
your fatal infatuation for play. By birth u 
gentleman possesduj^ an independent fortune, 
you bad no excuse wbateyer for frequenting 
BO infamous a place as a notorious gaming* 
bouse. Ton bad nothing to gain^^but erery 
thing to lose — even honour and reputation* 
Ko matt^ bow c<»Tect your principlesof gaming 
might be— they were forfeited at the outect 
A desperate wretch, with starvation staring him 
in the &ce might make a miserable excuse for 
staking his last crown, but you had none ; there 
are many paths to pleasure without following 
that fatal and debasing cme of play. It is 
certainly true, that you could not sacrifice your 
unfortunate wife to so featftil a fate ; to me, it 
appears that I should act the same ; but whether 
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oaths extorted by suclx men, and for auch pur^ 
poses, are binding in the eyes of Heaven, I 
am at a loss to say — I think not. I feel a sin<- 
cere pity and regret for youf fearful situation, 
but a thousand-fold more so, for her who has 
to endure her own woe, and pine over your 
faults and her children'^ future fate. Tou may 
be shot— or — a^ an atonement to the of- 
fotJided . laws of society: — ^meet — " 

^^Hold, Signer, I beseech you,'' said the 
brigand, his handsome features betraying deep 
emotion, "paint not such a picture of my 
ultimate de3tiny. I have one ray of hope, the 
light of which begins to pierce the darkness that 
for six years has enveloped me — that cheers me 
even now ; I trust I shall yet live to bury in 
oblivion the name of Fra Angelo, and regain 
the one I have lost. But no more of myself. 
Let me now speak of your friend the Signer 
Leon de Haro. I was staying for certain pur- 
poses at the head locanda at • Your 

friend arrived, and remained the night. We 
p 5 
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supped togetiia-, for I was tSiece trndiDt my 
DwH ttme ; being both Spaniaidi^ ^e eaiaai^ 
became ae^ainted — ^when he lieard my xmme, 
he started." 

" Good Hearens I" said he, "you are thm 
Don Ferran de — *-, who was supposed to 
have slain Don Miguel." 

" The same unfortunate man, Signer de 
Haro ; but how comes it, you say supposed ?" 

"^M^mply,* returned your firiimd, * because 
I know you are innocent.' 

" I started and changed dolour. 

" * Then you are ignorant,' said the SigncMP 
de Haro, ^ of what has taken place within these 
last few months ?' 

" * Quite,' I replied, ^except indeed that the 
Inquisitor General is dead, and that the king 
refused to listen to any vindication of the 
affair, till I surrendered myself.' 

'^ Santos Dies I and why do you not do so. 
Do you not know that Don Juan de Villaforde, 
the Biscayan friend of Don Miguel was arrested 
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ifor treason, and thut he wrote a fiill confessum 
before he sofferod deatilu In this oonfession 
he folly stated on oath, that he himself was the 
aeddental slayer of Don Migael, by a knife he 
had in his hand entering Don UignePs neck. 
This account,' continued the Signor de Hard, 
^ was published in the Madrid OazetUj I read 
it myself. 

^^ I tuzn^ so pale with the agony of thought 
that this unezped;ed intelligence imparted to 
me, that the Signer de Haro thought I was 
taken ill — ^however I passed it off, and said, 
I should certainly take the earliest opportunity 
of returning to Spain, The Signer de Haro, then 
mentioned that he was travelling to Naples, to 
meet an English senor, who had rendered him an 
essential service, and so accurately described 
you, that the moment you entered this saloon, 
I knew you to be this English Mend, and the 
knowledge of your character, gained from De 
Haro, determined me to reveal myself to you. 
When I parted from the Signer de Haro, I 
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said to him laugfaing^-^^-at the same Hm^fpmag 
him a folded paper, ^Yon aire going to iSiBpLw 
^-*I am gqing to tSienna, m thift is now (d so 
use to me ; I bovg^t it ftom on dd ymmsaisA 
Itri — ^if you mieet any brigands on your road^ 
give them that — it will save your beisg pkni.- 
dered;' your £riend laughed hearlUy, tfainkiag I 
was joking, saying — 

" ^ I'm afraid old women's charms will have 
small effect upon a Eoman or Neapolitan 
bandit.' Unfortunately he lost my count^^ 
sign, which would have saved him-~for when 
I returned, a week afterwards, I found him de^ 
taincd a prisoner for ransom, in our mountain 
retreat. 

" His amazement when I discovered my-* 
self to him, and related my sad misfortunes, 
was indeed great. Besides the Signer de 
Haro, I found a countryman ofyours — 
the servant of an English officer, who had left 
him as pledge for his paying a certain ransom^ 
which has not been paid ; he is a powerful, 
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athletio^ and luiaidsome Mow, about four or :fivd 
and twenty. In .the times oi'En Diorolo, Hhi 
poor fieUow's throat woidd have been cut, 
aocoidmg to the then roles of the band ; I 
ahaU set him at libeitj, along with' the Signer 
de Haro; and if you want a true hearted^ 
honest attendant, let me recommend hini. I 
&ncy I understand physiognomy, and I iajn 

sure Patrick 0' , the rest of the name is 

perfectly unprcmounceable, will serve you 
f&ithfully. Howerer, my business is noW 
concerning your friend ; according to our 
rules, I could not release him, without ransom^ 
and since the affair of Patrick's master, the 
band are resolved never to let a prisoner be 
set free to seek the means of paying the sum 
demanded. Your friend had, in his desk, an 
order, on a Neapolitan bank, for a large sum, 
payable only to himself. Having fixed upon the 
ransom* — making it as light as I could, it was 
agreed that I should go for it myself — for being 
a Spaniard, I could personate the Signer de 
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Qm^ witliottt modi ftv oi .diaooreiy. It ap- 
piswfi however, that the rery plaa I adi^ted^ 
of (rtatiiig, at the locanday that I had beei^ 
plundeied bj Re Angelo, led to our meetiiig^ 
I amved too late to-daj for the baak — so 
waited for to-nunzow; and now, Sigaor, you 
faiow mj aecset^ I am in your power. IVue to 
my men, and my oaths, I will be, if itoostsme 
my life.'' 

*^ I require no time," said our hero^ "to 
ponder oyer the line of oonduct I think it 
light to foUow. I plaoe implicit &ith in your; 
narratiye, and will, without hesitation, permit 
you to follow out your plan ; at the same tim€h 
deeply and sincerely deploring the fetality, 
that condemns a gentleman by birth and educa- 
tion, to the association and contamination of 
such mea as you must mingle with. There is 
one thing, however, I must have your promise 
of fulfilling. If by any chance you fail in ob* 
taining the money at the bankers, that you 
will nevertheless liberate my friend." 

" Most certainly," replied Era Angelo, 
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^^8tteh was oifir agreeoifiint bclbte t left the 
iQOQii^ama--if I foiled to retom or wu takeoi 
after the expiration of ten days, ytmr friend 
was to he liberated ; and as my men depend onf 
toByw <»n I implieitly rely on their faith.'' 

Yeraon rose to leare; Era Aagelo looked 
dfgeeted; and onr hero, who really pitied 
the unfortunate Spaniard — ^held out his hand 
saying— 

" Farewell, Don Femm— — I give you my 
hand £rankly, and with a true feeling of pity 
for your misfortunes — ^trusting that some eir- 
eumstance may shortly oecur to change your 
destiny, and release your poor lady from a life 
of Eorrow and shame— farewell." 

Fra Angelo took the hand offered, with a 
flushed cheek, saying — 

^^ The clasp of this hand shall never be for- 
gotten ; nor the memory of this hour. Farewell, 
brave and generous Englishman. I know not 
why, or what it is that prompts me to look 
into the future — ^but I am sure we shall meet 
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again ; the time is camiiig, iriiea tlie fesrfdl 
trial I oidiiie win eoA — tiwre may y^bes 
field toft the degraded Don Ferran, in which to 
wash off this fool stnr on a lioble name. Adien." 
And wringing the Englishman's hand withafirm 
pressore, th^ parted. Sidney Yemon retiring 
to his hotel, leaving, seated in the saloon of the 
Black Eagle, a man, for whose apprehCTision, 
his Neapolitan Majesty would willingly hare 
giyen ten thousand crowns * 

* To such an eziraordinarj pitch of audacitj did the 
brigands of the Ca^mpagna of Home arrire, that the kiB|^ 
of Naplea was forced to treat with them* In 1818, Qar^ 
dinal Oonsalro, sent the bbhop of Terracina» to meet 
their chief (not Fra Angelo) and offer them terms ; the 
terms finally agreed to, were : that thej were to go to 
prison for six months, then to he pardoned, and to reeeive 
an appointment under goyernment, of twentj-fiire crowns 
a month. 
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aHAPTllB tl. 



For Beveral hours of the night, Sidney Yemoxi 
lay without the power of clofldnghis eyes- in 
flieep^ BO troubled, confused, and entangled 
were his thoughts; and ndien towards monuBg 
he feu into a slumber, his dreams were 
even more singularly and absurdly jumbled to-» 
geth^, strange ti»ons floating tbrough his 
brain. 

At one time, he fancied the Marchese de 
Lcari, with a wooden leg, pointed like a stiletto, 
was chasing the fair Julia Gerlotti, while he 
himself was busy trjring to catch the assassin 
Qoldoid;^ who, with a blunderbuss, like an 
eighteen pounder, was endeayouring to get a 
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thot at hint When just on the point of being 
impaled on the point of the Marohese's wood«i 
leg, Fra Angelo rushed to his assistance, but 
was held back bya rope looped ronnd his ne^ 
fastened to something he oould not make out ; 
and jnst as he thought he was sure of rescumg 
Julia, the hideous, pug-nosed duenna threw 
her arms round his nedk, smothering him with 
kisses, and sereaming — 

" Now you are mine— mine for ever.'? 

This last part of his vision was, howet^, 
too much for our hero ; with a despente effort 
he roused himself from his night-mare, and 
sprang £kx>m his oouch, verily bdieviz^ he was 
still held by the duenna, and thinking himself 
remarkably fortunate on finding it only a 
dream. 

Anxious to know how Era Angelo fared at the 
Neapolitan banker's, during the latter part of 
the day he called there, and on being introp 
duced into the private apartment of the banker, 
who was an extremely pleasant, &oetious, £M^ 
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laarry^looking individual, very unlike a Neat 
politan, he enquired whether a Spanish gent 
tieman of tiie name of Do Haro had called in 
t&einoniing. 

^^ Three hours ago, Signor/' said the banker ; 
^6 had a letter of credit upon our house. . A 
remarkably handsome and pleasant gentleman,^! 
opntinned Signer Petunio, rubbiz^ his hai^i 
'^ speaks the Italian like a native — ^told me all 
about his fortunate esci^pe from our notorious 
road sutT^OTi Fra Angelo, who treated him 
extremely well* It is true, he seized all htt 
baggage, .but took his word for a large sum for 
Ihb ransom, and restored him his letter of 
uredit. I was very anxious to know what kind 
of man this Fra Angelo really is, as every- 
body describes him so. differently, and the 
Signer De Haro is fond of a j^e, I suppose — 
halhal ha I he made me laugh — ^for he said, 
repeating my question — 

" ^ What is he like? Just look at me> Sig- 
jkor Fettmio— it is very singular and rathw 
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unfortuiiat6---btkt this Fra Angelo is as W^ 
me in height, fece, and appearance as a twin 
brother.? 

'^ I laughed heartily — ^for I guessed that th^ 
Signor de Haro was joking me ; and, by 
St. Niohdasl he has a right to one about Bitt 
Angelo~-for he paid high for his amusenieiit] 
though, to be sure, the wcnrtfay brigand mig^ 
have demanded the wiiole of the sum in hi6 
letter of credit instead of only half.^' 

<^ Extremely eonsisieiitiolis,^' reittarked Sid^ 
ney Vernon, seriously. 

" Very/* returned the banker ; " his predsi- 
cesser, SVa Bia^olo, would hare cut his threap 
or had the whole. I was so pleased with tte 
Signor de Haro, who intends spending SoiM 
time in our city, that I invited him to meet the 
Prince of Gapri and some Mends of mine next 
week, at my villa, at T^rra Kova ; and he 
promised to accept my invitation — ^saying, in 
hisdroUway — 

^^ ^Oh, I will c(»ne, Signer Fetunio~I will 
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9ame — ^but I'm afraid after my fizist viait you 
will not send me another invitatioQ,' 

'^ Ha ! ha ! ha I how droll I I suppose ho 
Ihkiks his appetite will cause ii famine. I as- 
sure you, 1 shall be delighted to see your 
£ie^tiouay lively Mend, and trust, Signer 
Vwnon, you will accompany him." 

Vernon bowed — ^returned the banker many 
thanks for his politeness, but obserred) he was 
much afraid his friend De Haro's jokes would 
be found very serious ones ; and wishing the 
rather surprised Signer Fetunio a good evening 
he returned to his hotel. 

In a few days, the Signer de Haro arrived 
safe and sound, and in excellent spirits, and 
looking uncommonly well. 

"By Jove! Leon," exclaimed our hero, "if 
you have paid dear for your board and lodging, 
your fare must have been good.^' 

" I lived on the fat of the land, Sid — ^and, 
between ourselves, be it said, I had a right 
pleasant time of it. Capital shooting on the 
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hillfl — ^I had this coimtiTman of jovm for an 
attendant, a splendid fowling piece, and a 
brace of dogs — the weather was fine, and the 
game plentifol — ^but I will tell you all about it 
presently. By the way, as you will want a 
personal attendant, let me recommend the one 
I had in the mountains, as kind-hearted and 
clever a fellow as you would meet in a year's 
search, though we had some trouble in under- 
standing one another ; his mixture of French 
and Italian being none of the best — and my 
knowledge of English consisting of about a 
dozen words." 

" I was thinking of engaging some sort of 
attendant ; and should certainly prefer a coun- 
tryman ; though I suspect this man, with the 
unpronounceable name, is an Irishman, by his 
cognomen of Patrick." 

Patrick O'Shaughnessy, for that was the 
name of Leon de Hare's temporary attendant, 
soon made his appearance, and greatly attracted 
our hero by his honest, pleasing countenance. 
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and fine atheletio figure. He was not more 
than four and twenty; he had begun life as a 
soldier in a Dragoon regiment — seryed four 
years — and then being badly wounded — he 
remained as servant with the major of the same 
regiment, whohadalso been wounded, nntilhe re- 
tired on half pay, procuring Patrick's discharge. 
They then travelled on the Continent for two 
years, when the major and himself feU into the 
hands of Fra Angelo, 

Sidney was mnch pleased with the man, who 
seemed equally delighted with the powerful 
figure of his new master — for he at once en- 
gaged him — stating, however, that he was 
going very shortly to embark for Spain, and 
should very probably take service in the army 
of the king- 
It was all one to Patrick O'Shaughnessy 
where he went — ^for he loved the army, and 
had no objection to fighting in any shape — ^in a 
fair, open way — and all countries were alike to 
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him — 00 the matter was easily settled between 
master and man. 

That night the friends passed in recapitu- 
lating the events that had occurred during 
their absence from each other. Sidney Vernon 
made De Haro acquainted with Gerlotti's and 
his own adyentures, and the mistake he had 
made in running off with the pug-nosed 
duenna, which greatly amused the Spaniard, 
He did not, however, state any of the particu- 
lars relative to the birth of Sir Christopher 
Vernon's son and heir, as nothing being posi- 
tively known, it was a delicate subject to touch 
upon. 

The two friends agreed to sail for the near-* 
est port to the province of Andalusia that they 
could find a vessel bound for. 

Abo at a fortnight after De Haro's arrival in 
Naples, he and his friend left for Cadiz, 
having succeeded in procuring a passage in a 
Spanish Felucca, bound from I^aples to that 
port. 
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Out hero lost no opportunity of baooming 
aoquainted with the Spanish language^ and 
with Leoi^'s help, he made rapid progioss* 
Every day the friends became more attached 
to each other; Leon loved the yoang Englishman 
OS a brother^ and felt proud at the proapect of 
introducing so distinguished a looking com-^ 
panion to his father and the rest of the 
family. 

Cadis was, i^ this period, the focus of nearly 
aU the distinguished Spamsh patriots; the 
streets of tiie city were thronged, and at every 
ooruer, a group of anxious faces might be 
observed, whilst a sense of deep hatred to the 
French, seemed to be the nuiversal feeling^f 
every Spaniard. 

Leon was so extremely anxious to reach 
home, that he induced hisfiieud to give up his 
intention of proceeding first to Lisbon, to 
which place his letters had been ordered, And 
Mting on Leon 9 recommendation, he wrote to 

VOL. II. 0. 
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the bankers at Lisbon^ requesting them to 

forward his letters to the firm of 

at Cordova. 

They started for Seville by the only public 
conveyance which at that period traversed the 
roads in Spain, but finding this tedious and very 
disagreeable, they procured horses at Seville^ 
and continued their journey much more plea* 
santly to Cordova. 

The sun was near setting on the evening 
they reached the summit of the hill, that 
overlooks the plain, in which is situated the 
Moorish city of Cordova, It was not exactly 
the period of the year for admiring scenery, 
being the latter end of February, but the 
weather was unusually mild, and the beautiful 
province of Andalusia was not to be traversed, 
even in the depth of winter, without exciting 
admiration — everything, even the manners and 
appearance of the peasantry in this far-famed 
province, differed from the other parts of 
Spain, ^p 



r:: 
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^* Is not this a glorious and splendid pro'sr 
pectt^' asked Leon with enthusiasm, checkr 
ing his steed — "is not Cordova built in 
the midst of an earthly paradise ? look, how 
silvery and smoothly the noble Guadalquivet 
glides beneafli its walls, and then, turning 
aside, winds through yon verdant and smiling 
plain, as if loth to quit the soil that has made 
its name so renowned in song." 

" It is indeed a lovely scene, and no one can 
woader at the despair the unfortunate Moors 
Mt, when expelled and driven from this, their 
favorite and much loved home." 

" They called it the garden of Spain — and 
well they might, for the old walls of the pity 
enclosed extensive gardens and orchards; 
groves of orange and citron lined the banks of 
the Guadalquiver ; while, from amid the thick 
clusters of trees, innumerable spires and towei^ 
of convents and churches, everywhere met the 
sight. But let us on — we will sleiep to-night 
at Cordova, though the Castle de Haro ig only 
G 2 
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about a league and a half the other side of the 
city/^ 

On reaching the hostel of the Duke of 
Br^ganza, in the Flaza Major^ Leon found that 
his father had sent a groom and horses to awrait 
their arrival. Yemen wishing to ascertain if any 
letters had arrived, urged Leon to go on^ ex- 
pressing a desire to stay in Cordova till the 
next day — ^in fact| not liking to interrupt the 
fttmily interoourse on their first meeting. 

De Haro, therefore, after recommending his 
friend to the peculiar care of the worthy 
Gomez Toraldos, the landlord, set o£^ promising 
to be back the next day early. 

Vernon sent Patrick to enquire forletters^ 
but was disappointed to find that none had 
arrived from Lisbon. 

The following morning Leon returned in 
high spirits. 

<<My dear father nearly banished me his 
presence, Sid, for leaving you behind last 
night. By Santiago! the mansion is half 
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full of guests ; but I will tell you all about thevi: 
as we ride along. Bid you get your letters ?" 

^^ No, I did not ; your posts are none of the 
fitstesf' 

^* No, by the Cid, they are not," returned 
the young Spaniard, laughing, ^^ there ia 
ifiothing very fast in this country, except our 
horsee, and so 'you will say before this time 
to-morrow. So mount, and as we go, I will 
tell you all kinds of news." 

After leaving the city, they continued by 
the side of the Ghiadalquiver. 

^^ First of all, I must tell you," said Leon, 
^' my dear father has obtained you a lieutenancy 
in my regiment, and we have two months leave ; 
these two months will make a Spaniard of you% 
The regiment is at Madrid, so you see the 
cond6 has lost no time in getting his majesly Ot 
§tout soldier/' 

Yemon felt the kind and generous conduct 
of the cond6^ and expressed to his friend^ 
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how fluttered he was by such an immediate 
attention to his wishes. 

^^Do not think the obligation is on your 
side, Sidney ; I can tell you the tiiee is coming 
when Spain will want a good sword wielded 
with heart and soul in her cause. I^ow listen 
while I give you a family picture ; there is 
nothing like knoving son ething of people you 
are to become domesticated with, before-* 
hand. 

"I will begin with my dear, kind-hearted 
old father ; he is the head of one of the oldest 
iamilies in Spain, and is justly proud of an 
^cient and untainted namOi still you will 
neither find him a vain m « proud man^ 
neither will you see in him the stately, cold, 
formality of the Spanish Qrandee* He lives 
somewhat in the old style, that ia to say, he 
maintains just three times as many idle domes-^ 
tics as his mansion and state requiras, and yet 
i^^^ot to the extent of others of our nobility, 
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who probably do not discharge a domestic in 
•fifty years, if they live so long, but pension 
them and permit them to idle about their 
palaces and castles. My father is much be-* 
loved by all the surrounding peasantry, and 
with reason, for he is more than a benefactor 
to his numerous dependents. One weakness, 
however, he has; if he makes up his 
mind, and determines on a thing, it must be 
done, no matter if, even in his own mind, he 
secretly acknowledges that he is wrong : this 
obstinacy has already led to some imhappinessin 
our &mily, especially in the case of my darling 
sister Ina, poor, dear girl, who is formed to be 
an ornament to society — ^loving the world, she 
is yet devoted, vowed to an unnatural seclusion. 
In many things you will have seen I am not 
exactly a Spaniard ; like yourself, I abhor our 
national custom of condemming younger 
children of both sexes to the church — ^but this 
i& to me a most painful and unhappy subject. 
*^ My mother has been a kind and affectionate 
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parent to me ; but in thoughts aotion^ an^ 
opinions she is a true S^nish dame. 

<^ My brotheTi Pon Gkarcias Odina de Haro 
is as good hearted and noble minded a being 
as ever existed, but a most marvelously indo* 
lent man. I do yerily belieyo if he wei|p tol4 
tho castle was on fire, he would not stir one 
inch, till his valet came to assist him to. 
dress. 

** Next onmy list comes a yery important per- 
sonage indeed, in a Spanish nobleman's family. 
Our father Confessor — Padre Ignatius — ^I say 
ours — ^though I must tell you he has not the care 
of my soul on his hands. He and my mother, 
are kindred souls, both being most anxious in 
the cause of Holy mother church. 

^^ I am no favorite with the Padre, who 
almost considers me a lost sheep from the fold. 
He is seldom seen by any of the strangers that 
visit the qastle, having a couple of apartments to 
himself, and is greatly given to studious pur- 
fuits. I dare say, Sid, you picture to your- 
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self, a taD, gaunt, spare, sombre-looking indi* 
Yidual, but such is not the case, the Padre 
bttug short and fitt, with certainly the most 
penetrating eyes I almost ever saw. 

^^ Now for the yisitors at present at the castle, 
there is the Countess de Palafoix, a widow, 
torby years of age, still a remarkably handsome 
woman — and perfectly aware of the &joty she 
is Tory proud — ^tolerably good-natured — ex*- 
tremely agreeable — and yery anxious to get 
her youngest daughter well married, for I 
must tell you the eldest is Qarcias intended| 
fmd they are to be married the first fine 
morning he can contriye to shake off his indo- 
lence, and find energy enough to go through 
the ceremony ; and now Sidney, I giye you 
warning; take care of your heart — Isabella 
Palafoix is one of the handsomest girls in 
Andalusia, most fascinating in manner. 
She is to be wooed and won, and by Santiago 
she is worth the trial, for she has beauty, 
amiability, and a fine fortune. There are also 
G 5 
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i4wo Hidalgos flmn Mureia, friends of Garoift^s ; 
and thus you have am: family party indifiar- 
ently described ; and I have just Inrought my 
sketch to an end in time, for there, before you, 
is Castle de Haro. 

" During the second harvest the view firom 
this very spot is weU worth seeing ; that broad, 
noble sweep of the Guadalquiver, is covered 
with boats ; all labour ceases before sunset^ 
and then begins feasting, dancing and singing, 
all is mirth and gaiety ; there is scarcely an 
Andalusian peasant that is not a musician, the 
possessor of a guitar and a pair of castanets ; 
and I need not tell you, for you have a sharp 
eyo, Sid, that our Andalusian maidens are 
unrivalled for their graceful dancing, and the 
smallness of their feet and ankles.'' 

** By Jove, Leo3," said Vernon, with a gay 
laugh, ^^ you have enticed mo into a dangerous 
net, out of which I fear it will be difficult to 
get, without some desperate entanglement." 

<' Ah, Bid, you are safe enough for two or 
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three years at leasts You may be scorchei^ 
but not seriously burned. But what think 
you of the Oasde — Castle only in name ?^ 

They were now near enough to obtain a 
dear view of the noble mansion of the de 
Haros — a very extensive building, but not at 
all of a castellated form in any part ; it had 
several wings, and a noble colonnade, supported 
by white marble pillars, along the entire points 
The castle stood in the midst of an extensive 
cork wood, with long vistas opening upon the 
waters of the Guadalquiver. Extensive gar- 
dens surrounded the mansion, well and taste- 
fully laid out. The roof of the mansion, after 
the Moorish fashion, was flat, with a handsome 
balustrade along the front and sides. 

Sidney remarked — ^as they rode round the 
mansion, followed by Patrick, who had greatly 
pleased both the friends by his attention, and 
quickness during the journey — the numerous 
domestics that thronged the great court-yard 
at the back of the mansion, for the young men 
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luid arranged to alight and seek ihe apart- 
ments prepared for them, before our hero's in- 
troduotion to the Conde and &mily. 

Under Leon's goidanoe, Sidney Yemen 
reached the suite of three chambers prepared 
for his speoial aecommodation ; from the 
window, through a vista of gigantic cork 
trees, a charming view of the great bend of 
the guadalquiver and the distant hills was 
obtained ; haying changed his attire, Leon led 
the way to the saloon, where the Conde and 
Condessa were waiting to receive their son'd 
guest ; the rest of the family and visitors were 
out riding through the forest, witnessing the 
entrapping of game abounding in that die* 
trict. 

The Conde was more than kind in his 
welcome of our hero ; he spoke of his obliga- 
tion to him in saving his son's life in such 
terms of gratitude and affection, bs at once to 
raise in our hero's heart a feeling of affection^ 
The Condessa's reception was polite but 
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rather constrained: about fifty-two years of 
age^ she was still handsome. The Condessa, 
after joining in the cony^sation for a few 
minutes, retired, leaving the Oonde and the 
yonngmen entertaining him with a full ac- 
eonnt of their adventures. He ei^oyed 
amasdngly Yemen's account of his interview 
with Fra Angelo. 

**I will tell you," said the Conde, "who 
this, certainly ill'-used, young man is, and I 
deplore, exceedingly, the fate he has brought on 
idmself, and out of which, I do not see how he 
can extricate himself — he is to be pitied. He 
comes of a very oil Andalusian family^ 
Don Juan de Lazaro, his father, served 
his country well, and died highly re- 
spected, leaving an only son, young Ferran de 
Lazaro. 

^^ Excepting his passion for play, I never 
heard anything against the character of Lazaro 
-^and the truth of the way in which Bon Miguel 
was skin is now notoriously public. So that bad 
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not he beeii| to a certain degree, forced io 
adopt the disgraceful career he has; his 
pardon would no doubt be accorded — ^I should, 
at all events, exert my interest in his fayor^ for 
I knew his family well; his mother was a 
oelebrated beauty, but of humble origin ; that 
is according to the Spanish notions of rank, 
being only the daughter of a very wealthy vine- 
grower." 

" I trust he may yet extricate himself from 
those ruffians,'^ said Sidney Vernon, " for he 
certainly is no common man, and in these 
strange times, might yet distinguish himself 
honourably; as his strange story is only 
confined to ourselves, his brigand career might 
never be known," 

"You are right, my dear young friend," 
said the Conde, in a serious tone, " these are 
strange times for Spain. There is no doubt 
whatever of the designs of that arch usurper 
Napoleon; Spaniards must either free them- 
selves, or become slaves to a foreign ruler," 
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In tiie evening, the rest of the family and 
visitors were introduced to the English guest, 
and all were struck *vrith his noble and pre- 
possessing appearance, and agreeable manners 
and conversation. 

Our hero, on his part, was greatly pleased 
with the beautiful and fascinating Isabella Pala- 
foix. She was tall, but easy and graceful in 
manner ; her complexion, though that of a 
brunette, was singular clear and transparent, 
with intensely dark eyea, long lashes, and jet 
black hair ; altogether, Sidney Vernon inwardly 
confessed that Leon was right — she was a 
dangerous companion. 

Leon's brother was some six years older than 
our hero ; his manners and appearance were 
singularly indolent and inert ; even his hand- 
some intended, who neither wanted spirit cr 
intelligence, failed to rouse him from the 
dreamy species of repose, in which he so 
frequently indulged ; and yet, when excited — 
which a chance circumstance sometimes caused 
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— hii whole manner and appearance became 
changed in a moment. The Countew da 
Palafoix looked nearly as young as her eldert 
daughter^ and evidently expected as moch 
attention and as much flattery as either <^ 
them. 

The eyening passed in music and conyOTsa* 
tion ; and Sidney Yemon, when he retired to 
resti thought) that for a poor soldier of fortune, 
he had got into yery dangerous quarters. 
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CHAPTEE VII. 



The month of Maroh opened extremely. fine, 
and parties were formed almost every day to 
the many Moorish remains of palaoes and 
oasties that so abound in the provinoe of Anda* 
lusia* 

Three weeks had passed under the hos- 
pitable roof of the de Haros, and our hero 
confessed those weeks were bright ones — ^they 
were the sun-shine of life ; but the shadows 
were to come — mingled, it is true, with the 
lighter clouds that soften, but do not obscure 
the brighter tints. 

During that sbort period he made rapid 
progress in his Spanish, ably assisted by 
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the beautiful Isabella Falafoix, who took 
infinite pains to make a Spaniard of the hand- 
some !Ekiglishman — in doing which, she was 
limning more risk than she herself was aware 
of. Whether she hoped to gain our hero's 
heart or not, time will tell ; but his time was 
not yet come. 

He had received letters from Lisbon, but 
only from his uncle's solicitor, Mr. Boodle, who 
imformed him that the entire amount due to 
to him of his father's assets, after all expenses 
&c. were deducted, amounted to the sum of 
fire thousand four hundred and eighty pounds, 
which sum was lodged in the Lisbon banker's 
hands — his acknowledgement to them would 
be suflBlcient; there was not a word beside 
business in the letter ; but there was not a line 
from the Tressidders, which surprised him and a 
degree of gloom he could not well account for 
hung oyer him all that day ; he did not return 
from Cordova till late in the evening, and 
retired to his room vtdthout joining the guesta-^ 
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a large party that day, for all but the Palafoix 
were to leave the following morning. 

Leon came to «it half an hour with his 
Iriend before he retired to rest* Vernon in- 
fcnned him of the letter he had reoeived. At 
tilill period, he had become thoroughly ac-^ 
quaioted with our hero's prospects, and the ex- 
traordinary discovery with respect to his 
uncle's heir he had made when in Naples. 

" That sum/' observed Leon, " is fully equal, 
in Spain, to four hundred a-year in your own- 
country-^that, together with your pay, will 
enable you to enjoy all the advantages the 
6fficers of rank in our regiment are permitted 
— ^they are all younger sons — ^high in rank, 
but with scarcely one of them possessing the 
the amount of income you will have. But surely, 
presumptive heir to a noble estate, and an 
earldom in perspective, you are not going 
tamely to permit the spurious o&pring of a 
malefactor to enjoy the honour and wealth of a 
HoWe^ house*" 
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** At present, Leon, what can I do — I pos- 
sess no proof of Sir Christopher^s heir being a 
&li9e on&— a purchased child. The unfortunate 
woman from whom the secret might hare heei^ 
obtained is dead, and the wretch who mv- 
doubtedly murdered her has fled Heaven knows 
where," 

<<Bttt money would surely make that wretch 
betray his secret," said Leon. 

^^ It might ; but being an escaped fdon, and 
a murderer, it would be exceedingly difficult, 
if not impossible, to get information of his 
whereabouts." 

" Write to your uncle ; the very idea of your 
suspecting such a fact, would startle his con- 
science, and so terrify him for the result, that 
he might oontrive to get rid of his false heir 
as secretly as he procured him, and without 
injuring the child or ruining his own reputa^ 
tion. Your being possessed of the name of 
Qoldoni^ and several facts besides, will be a 
powerful engine to work with. Suppose Sif 
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Christopher were to die, you might fiiad it 
almost impossible to distm*b the apparent rights 
of the heir, and thus, a felon's son, might be?- 
come Earl of Delmont.'^ 

^^ Tour idea is not a bad one*— I will consider 
of it" 

" We have nearly two months more, owing 
to our colonePs illness^ bdGore we join. My 
fath^ would not consent to your leaving us 
sooner, and has got increase of leave. I 
wiph now, €ts we have an hour or so to our- 
selves, to speak to you on a subject that hangs 
heavy ad my heart My sister Ina is coming 
home, for a few weeks ; a violent fever having 
broken out in her convent, the nuns are to 
be removed, for a time, and the boarders and 
intended novices return to their respective 
hom^. This unexpected visit of my sister 
makes me desirous of explaining to you this 
part of our family history. Ina was educated 
in a convent at Toledo ; but several months in 
the summer she always passed at home, and two 
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years of her short life were spent with 
an aunt, since dead, at Madrid, The 
convent in which she is to take the veil, is 
within a league of this castle — she naturally 
preferred this convent — as she will thus he 
near her family. Poor Ina ! Ah, Sidney, I 
am a sad, selfish fellow.'' 

" You, Leon," said Vernon, struck hy the 
look and tone of sadness in Leon's face and 
voice. 

*^ Even so ; I had three sisters — Ina was the 
only one who reached girlhood, and was, from 
her very hirth, destined to he a nun hy my 
mother. My father demurred at this, Lecause 
he intended me for the church. As I grew up, 
I imbibed an invincible dislike to the profession 
selected for me, and I do not think my father, 
though the most affectionate of parents, would 
have given up his intention, had not my kind^ 
hearted brother Garcias interfered. At last| 
however, he consented to release me, provided 
neither Garcias or myself interfered or objected 
to Ina's being a nun — ^for one or other of us must 
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center a BMiotuary. NoWj I loved Ina beyond 
any other being in the Wotld* My parents 
knew out deep devotion tot each other, and 
had doubts about Ina's willingness to take the 
veil. I had always reprobated the idea of her 
•entering a convent — and from this arose my 
first cause of dislike to Padre Ignatius. For a 
long time, I would not consent to this arrange- 
ment — I became uneasy, fretful, and unhappy. 
Ina perceived my uneasiness, and coaxed and 
teased till she made me confess the cause of my 
gloom and despondency. Sweet, generous soul 
as she is — she never ceased, till she had per* 
suaded me, that a convent was her own choice, 
and that if left to herself, she should cheerfully 
resign the world. I was ungenerous enough, 
Sidney, to believe that dear, unselfish being — 
my destiny was changed — and she consented, 
to all outward appearance, cheerfully to become 
a nun ; but many an hour since, the thoughts 
of my gentle sister, the loveliest of human 
beings, buried in the gloomy solitude of caon- 



in THB TWO UIDBBJFVSak 

Tent's iceU, her young and innooenir heart| full of 
loye and life, debarred fix)m, and dosed against 
all those warm feelings nature has so bounti- 
fully planted in her bosom— ^these thoughts 
have haunted me like a q^ectre." 

Sidney Yemon looked serious and thought- 
ful ; he knew quite enough of Spanish oustoms 
and opinions to think, for a moment, of enter- 
ing into an argument with the old Conde, t^ 
prove the folly, if not cruelty, of fcH^cing a 
young and unwilling heart to pronounce vows 
foreign to its feelings, and so contrary, in his 
opinion, to the dictates of human nature — and| 
apparently, so opposed to the designs of an 
All-wise and Omnipotent Creator. But he en« 
deayoured to sooth the really affectionate heart 
of his friend, and tried to persuade him that 
something might yet intervene to save hip 
sister from a doom — ^he seemed to dread &r 
her, 

Leon shods: his head, saying — 

<^ Let us talk no more on this sad subjeet— ^ 
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it distresses me fearfully, and I would fai& 
hope — almost against hope — that, as yon say, 
something may intervene to prevent what I 
sodtead." 

After a lengthened silence, Leon asked — 

" Tell me, Sidney, what are your feelings 
with regard to Isabella Palafoix ? for I think 
you have gone far to gain her heart.'* 

Yemen started, and his cheek flushed, as be 
said — 

^* Tou must be in error, Leon ; attentive I 
may have been ; but I solemnly declare I never 
sought to win her heart, I think I have said 
to you oft^ti, that I would never seek to win a 
maiden's love, whose position in life would be 
rendered less distingtiished by becoming the wife 
of a m&n who could not afford to maintain her in 
the station and affluence to which she was bonu 
Both the daughters of the Countess de Fala* 
fbix are heiresses — ^their fortunes arelarge*** 
they are and have always been accustomed to every 
luxury; My means are small — and I have too 

VOL. n. H 
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muoli — call it pride if you wiD — to owe my 
eleration or fortune, to — " 

"Woman's love I" interrupted Leon, in 
something like a tone of reproach. '^ I differ 
with you, Sidney ; we cannot command our 
feelings in these matters — ^you will find that to 
be the case yet ; love is not to be controlled by 
either wealth or poverty — for love levels all. 
You are romantic — ^you want obstacles— niiffi- 
culties in the path of love — a smooth course 
will not suit your impatient, aspiring spirit — 
but the time will come," added Leon, in a pro- 
phetic voice, rising, and pressing his friend's 
hand, ^' and then, take care I for, like a moun* 
tain torrent, your passion will carry all bef(H:e 
it. And now good night." 

The door closed, but Sidney Vernon did not 
move; his dark and expressive eyes, were 
bent upon the floor ; what he thought, or what 
vision it was that rose before him, we know 
not) but for more than an hour he remained in 
the same attitude of earnest reflection ; theft 
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nsiog) \rithout summoning Patrick; he retired 
to rest. 

The next day, all the guests, with the ex- 
ception of the Palafoixs, had departed, and the 
morning was passed in leave taking; Leon 
went to meet his sister at Cordova, taking the 
great lumbering family carriage with him ; our 
hero mounted his horse, and rode into the 
country, and did not return till the family 
were assembled for the evening meal. Ina 
had arrived, but did not appear. That night 
Vernon's manner to the lady Isabella, was cold 
and constrained, he was evidently struggling 
with some inward feeling, that mastered him ; 
Xeon, too, appeared ill at ease. 

The following day, Sidney chanced to enter 
the library early, and found Leon earnestly 
oonversing with Ina de Haro; they turned 
round, and Leon advancing, said — placing the 
small beautiful hand he held, in that of Sidney 
Vernon — 

^^ Let me make two beings I so sincerely 
H 2 
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loTe, acquainted. Dear Ina, you already kno^ 
how much I am indebted to this kind friend.^' 
Ina de Haro raised her eyes, and let 
ihem rest for an instant on those of the 
young man. Oh ! how that image of suiqmssing 
loveliness, like an electric spark, ran through 
every fibre of his frame ; call the feeling what 
you may — deny the possibility of love at first 
sight, be it as it may, whether arising from 
previous thought or not, it is sufficient to say, 
Sidney Yemon loved that sweet and gentle 
girl from the moment his eyes met hers, and 
her soft, taper fingers rested within his. There 
was notibing in the simple grey robe, of a cqd*^ 
vent boarder, not yet a novice, to adorn the 
exquisite figure of the maiden. She was 
somewhat above the middle height, her com- 
plexion fairer than that of most Spanish 
women, her eyes were deep blue, fringed with 
long, silky lashes, and a singularly sweet 
expression, gave a witchery to her faee 
which could not fail gaining admiration. 
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• Wbxfu. Leon plaeed her hand in Yemon's, she 
raised her eyes, as we have said, and in a yoioe 
mezprassiYely sweet, eacclaimed— 

• 55 The> ffignor Yemen must know that the 
pseservation of my beloTed brother's life, will 
eveir cafose hia name to he remembered with 
gratitude in my prayers." 

^* A ridier reward, dear lady/' said Yemon, 
ia avoioe tui full of melody as her own, and 
pressing his Mps gently on the hand he hdd — 
ff A richer reward could neyer^ be desired or 
granted." 

"Yery gallant indeed^" said a voice, in a 
bantering tone belnnd .them. It was Isabella 
de Fakfiux, who had entwed the room unper* 
odved. 

Ina timed round^ with a quiet, playful 
smile on her beautiful lip, without any in- 
ea»u3e of ookur on her cheek, or surprise in het 
manner, and looking the Lady Isabella in the 
&ee, said-^ 
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^ Toa hare Hie soft tread of a fimy, Isa- 
bella." 

'^ Pray, Ina," said the haughty beauty, m a 
tone, both Leon and onr hero fliooght eold and 
entting, " pi^y> Ina, is it usual for young 
noviees to give their hands to be kissed by the 
eavalero's who visit them ?" 

^^ Nothing more eonmion, I assure you, 
Isabella,'' replied Ina playfully, '^especially 
when the cavalero has saved a brother's life ; 
and you forget, dear friend, I am not yet even isr 
novice." 

*^0h ! caros,"retumed Isabella, **that isfrte; 
besides such gallant servioeis deserve a rieh^ 
reward. Pity, my love, that a novice's dress 
must remind our cavalero, that you and the 
gay world are to be for ever separated."^ 

The colour rushed into Temon's che^ as 
he saw a slight shade pass over Ina's lovdy 
face ; but what he was about to say, was out 
shorty by the entrance of the Condessa de Haio. 
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From that moment the seeds of a deep and 
lasting passion took root in the heart of Sidney 
Yemon ; his former resolutions were forgotten, 
cv net allowed to intrude ; Leon's warning was 
uiithought of— he was a changed man. 

The following day, as he sat beside the Lady 
Isabella at dinner, she said in a low yoice — 

^^I do verily believe, Si^or Y^mon, tiiat Ina 
has thrown some of the gloom of her convent 
over you. 

Yemon did not immediately reply ; and the 
Lady Isabella continued — 

'^ My mother thinks Ina's parents have acted 
rashly — at all events, thoughtlessly — ^in letting 
her mix with society. When she commences 
her novitiate^ the contrast will be so very 
great." 

^^I think it very cruel,'' said our hero, 
seriously, and in a tone somewhat . bitter, ^^ to 
deprive society of one so every way calculated 
to shine in it, and to charm by her beauty and 



^' Ah, Signer Yemon, you are, after all, like 
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die rest of y<mr sex^ irho tlunk forbidd^ fruit 
^ways the sweetest" 

'^ At all eyentS) fair la^/' relied our hero, 
with a smile, ^^ your sweet sex set us the ex^- 
ample ; oannot we adnttre beauty withoot fall- 
ipg Tiotims to its attraotions ?' 

^^ Not always, Signer Yemon/' replied the 
&ir Spaniard; <^Iike the moth, you ean 
sottoely flatter round a light without peril to 
yonr heart, which is quite as likely to be 
touched as t^e n^oth's wing." 

A question from Ooui^ de Gastro, aaeldeily 
eayalero, who sat next to Ina, intorupteda 
(Xmrersati^m that was begimsung to^ be unplea- 
sing to our hero. 

. ISiat ey^ning, he sat for nearly an hei^ 
chatting and conyersing with the Lady Ina--^ 
who, young as she wa^ possessed a ridi Amd of 
information. Naturally cheerful and buoyant 
in jpirit, she became interested ajid exdited in 
'Vernon's account of England and it» society, 
so different in tone and manner from the rtately 



cw roijaou y observed in the lagbesi eiieles 16 
Spain. She fheu spoke of his meStzng mtii 
Leoby and ittsensibly draw from him a fall 
aoeimnt of their trards. 
< iT^noB was- a most agreeaUe talker ; be 
spoke of his naval tsdreer, :and of tk& ooimtiies 
he had visitedy and the tim^ fl^ir rapidly with 
tbe yoimg cdup}e, who forgot that thei^e were 
dher eyes ^atgaged that night in reading their 
titonghte, and watching their actions. But 
Ina was innocence itself; she looked tipon the 
haildsome Englishman only as her brother's 
preserver and dear friend, and she enjoyed his 
varied conversation ; his lomantic ideas and 
opinionshad snch charm in them, that she scarcely 
knew herself the impression they made upon 
her mind; and when the- evening closed, she 
confessed to herself it had been a very happy 
(me. 

The following day, Leon set out for Toledo 
cm business for his fother. 

^^ Adieu, Sid," he said in parting, ^^when 
6 
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I return/ we shall be thinking of joining ear 
regiment." 

. Don Oarcias, a day or two ftfier, went to 
Seville, induced, at last, to cKert himsdf am^^ 
ceming his marriage ; and withma week, &0' 
Countess de Falafoix and her youngest daugin 
ter left the party to pass a few days at the 
Count de Castro's mansion, a few leagues fitnn 
Cordova; thus leaving Ina and the betrothed^ 
of Don.Garcias together, and Sidney Temon, 
their only attendant cavalero* 

Don Garcias's betrothed was a most amiable^ 
and. sweet tempered girl, and greatly attached 
to Ina, having passed several months in thCf 
same convent with her in Toledo. Ina was 
highly accomplished; the life of retirement 
she had always led, induced her to read much, 
as well as devote her time to the study of 
music and painting. To the latter she 
was particularly partial ; whilst Vernon, 
was a spirited sketcher, and fond of copying 
from nature. 



■ /When Gamas returned, he and his intended 
rambled along the banks of the Gnadalquver, 
or he reelined in a bower, and allowed his 
ladyloyeto read him to sleep; while Ina and 
qnp hero employed themselves in sk^ohing and 
Qonverfiuig. Alas I those were dangerous hours 
fpr those two young hearts. 
, One eyening — a soft sweet April evening — 
Sidney Yemen and Ina were left by Don 
Qaroias and his betrothed seated in the saloon 
of a summer-house, built on the banks of the 
riyer, where the pleasure-boat and barge were 
kept under eoyer. The Countess of Falafoix 
was expected that night at the castle, and Ina 
was to return to her convent in two or three 
days, 

Yemon, forgetful of hia former protestations 
of not winning the heart of one whom he could 
not maintain in the same degree of comfort and 
^lendour as she had been accustomed to, and 
recollecting the few days that Ina would be 
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ii ker ftc^ and lookup lip i 
filled with tan— lie Hid— 

^^Ini^lwiam jmi; targcfB me^it I mmte 
tiftOBe tean ; y oa hanre known mj heert tbese 
mair^ dajs^ Ina; Iraft imht tbat tiie monieot of 
parting has aniTedy I am no- longer master ci 
mysdil'' 

^'Sise, Sidney, I bcseedi yon," ssid the 
gentle girl, her beautiful &oe pale as death. 
^^ I do not blame yon. We have both ecred— 
both ccMnmitted a great sin, with onr eyes open 
to the terrible eonsequenoes." 

'^ Oh say not so, dear Ina; I haye ecmsideied 
the consequences — ^say but that you love tne ; 



/^'AlasI akfil": solAyed tiie gwtle giil, 
^^ nfttt^ aH I am but a w^Ak, |)0W' tuortiil ; bat 
God alone ean change my destrnT-^^^^^ere 
madness to think or hope.'' 

" Say cot so, beloved, for I do hope, or I 
wonld not have dared to win that dear heart ;" 
and he pressed the agitated, trembling girl to 
his breast ^^ Listen to me, Ina, a year has 
yet to elapse before you take the final vow — 
let nothing induce you to shorten that period." 
There was a rusUing near the door that startled 
those two young lovers — Vernon paused, but 
all remaining silent, he continued — ^^ a 
thousand things may occur to release you from 
your shackles, and I will do my utmost, with 
the assistance of Leon, to take you from the 
convent. Promise, faithfully promise, rot to 
shorten the period allowed you." 

The promise was given, and the first loving 
kiss was imprinted on the young girl's lips^ 
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and with a beating heart and trembling limbs, 
she was led to the house. 
, The countess and her daughter had arrived, 
and a few houft after, Leon de Haio rode up 
the avenue. 
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CHAPTER VIII. 



Thb following morning, Sidney Vemon ob- 
served, that his assiduous attendant, Patrick, 
lingered over his task, in arranging his clothes, as 
if he had something on his mind that he wished 
to communicate. Well accustomed to read his 
open and intelligent countenance, our hero, at 
once, said — 

" You have some kind of intelligence bur- 
dening your conscience, Patrick, I can plainly 
perceive — so make a clean breast of it." 

" Upon my conscience, sir," said Patrick, 
with a quiet smile; "that's just what tho 
Padre said. Did you ever meet him, sir — ^the 



fiwl^ priest, I MBn— fkdie Igndras, as Hiey 

** Stnng* to say, Fairiok, I baye not 
Bern hn ip"^ mf amvdl— I tiunlc I heaxi 
Lean 817, lie ms al wt V at liaye you?* 

"Ebx, I have, «ii^-* dawn times. You 
see, air, rm a sheep bdongiqg to the Padre's 
floek— so he says, sir— hot, i^m my soul, I 
begin to doubt it" 

<<Why, hov ^ deoce, Fatridc, did yov 
ou aUi t e to sukeyousdf mdetstood— or^a-: 
dnt8iidhim?» 

"Be gOBta, sir, fir tiie best of all possible 
reasons. Eaix, he says, dtiier himsdi^ w hm 
father, w mother, I don't i^tly remember 
which, was an Irishman." 

« An Lriahman !" rqieated onr hno, smiling, 
" be was joking yon." 

« Faiz, joking or no joking, yonr h<moBr — ■■ 
he ^eaka (he best <£ Kngliab — and says, ha 
often heard of my £unily — ^whieh, by the sam» 
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token^ is iiKKca tiiaa eyer I Jittird.satyself--rse6') 

ing that, I never sair^BitiLeir.iay onm &iher oir* 

mother, though, in course, I must .haya had 

dELQ or other pfrtham, lik&.all;iti»rrestdf the 

^rld." 

c^^Ko doubt aboi}t tfaat^ JPiatriek;. hat .what 

did the jHnest say to you ?" 

^^Tou see, sir — one day, Itilkaa a wrang- 
turn in getting to ^bis port of thmbig house,' 
and^ somehow, went ^ quite: astray — when sud- 
dMly I eomO' bolt against a^short^ifat^ lump of 
a little, middle-^ged man,, in a priest^s robe. 

*^^<}od' saye your- rieansEenee ILjays.I, bob-' 
hmg my head. 

«<Whatibrings youvhere, my sobel?^ fiays^ 
the priest, in downright English, whidh made 
me start. ^Pcm't be lightened/ says he; 
^ you are the very man I wanted to see ; go in 
tiiere.' 

« <^ And he pushed open a/doer, und in I 
went, mr, into a fine, large room, with heaps, 
of books on shelves, and a J)eautif uL figare of 




""'Held 



of mokiiid in ttutt h^btt viy liefixB 
me? KomI dawii---4efc ne bear jon npat ui 
Are.' 

''Mmlifly but I was oompletdy botlierad, 
mV co^Mly — ^9 w I new was tso^ one, 
]^i not likeiy I ooold make a goesB at it— «nd 
tux. MTf aft thifl UetBod moment^ I dcnit knoir 
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whetheF I'm a heretic or a papist t You se6| 
sir, I was picked up under a hedge, in harrest 
time, with a bit of paper pinned to my tatters, 
bj the sergeant t>f a marching regiment, going 
.tlxc0Qgh Skibbereen — ^the paper said — ^ This is 
Patrick O'Shaughnessy, and he pomes of decent 
married peoj^e — but, ochone, without a^ 
copper to spend Jbr bread — ^take eare of himn^ 
^d Qod will bless you.' '' 
' ^^ Aiid is this all you know, Patrick^ of your 
Ipk&L and parentage ?'' 

: ^^ Faiac, yoiir honour, that^s my genealogy— 
1^ all I know of my ancestors* It saves one 
trouble, sir, counting* one's grandfathers and 
great- grand&thers — ifs better than a Welch 
pedigree,. which always takes three or four of 
the family .to tell— *one or two hot having 
breath to keep up the string of their descend^, 
a^ta;*' 

Yemen smiled, beg^ng Patrick to shorten 
|iia story, as it only wanted a half-hour to 
bieak&si .. 
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" What did the priest, aay to y<m when yoxr 
Mold not: repeat aa Are ?^^ 

" Why," sir, I told him the troth. Says L-^ 
^When I was.ia a.Froteatant regiBieiit I went' 
to CSiurdi with them, and. said my pray^is; 
aome time aftex, I .entered the ---^--^.DragooQa^ 
tr-^bsBf were /Irish, and mostly Papists— and 
they swoie I was .a& Irishman, and mnst be « 
good Papist by my name-^si^ for .aqniet lifia, 
I went to chapeL; but,.faix, I had not time to 
learn anything, before we weiexardeaeed abroad,' 
and .the parson: of the jregiment, who joined 
isfr**-9axaon Tom he was. called-^and, upon my 
Gon8cifinoe,..sii^ he was a hro& of a-bo^ Jxtb 
short sennon and big diaught<^«-^anything^i£Dd«e! 
a dwen .tumblers, of strong whid^y. punch in^ 
jused his.dige8tion--*^aod a long sermon spoilt 
his.wind entirely. 

"*The fact is,' said the priest, angrily, 
^youarejworse.thanalieathen. Wh^e do you 
think yjou will go to, you misesable sinnffi^ 
ehP 



TBB TWO' 'lUDBBIfMESi 1 65 

" ' Paix/ replied I, a little Taxed, ^ if d hard 
to say. Father Murphy said that all Protestants 
went to — — excuse me, father, it's an ugly 
name — and then parson Tom assured us that 
all Papists were idolaters, and were' sure to 
go-' 

"^You are benighted, unfortunate sinner,^ 
said his reverence, solemnly; *but I will try 
and save your poor soul, if I can. I'm an 
Irishman.' 

^* I think he said so — ^but he coughed and 
ineezed at the moment, so I wont swear he 
said he was one ; but he said he knew all the 
O'Shaughnessys, father and son, years back — 
and that they were true sons of Holy Moth^ 
Church — and that in Ireland, when he was 
there, priests were hunted like mad dogs, for 
only saying their prayers their own way; 

"'You must come to me twice a week — I 
will teach you the only £aitb that can save your 
simple soul frem the enemy of mankind. Say 
nothing to any one, especially to your master, 
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for he 18 a heretic ; and if you hesitate you are 

^^ By the powers, sir — ^with this and that he 
frightened me — ^for, after four or five Yisits, 
fiiitb, I did nothing but dream of purgatory — 
and then it came into my head, what was to 
become of your honour, and the heaps of 
heretics of all kinds that lives, and have 
died? 

^^ However, as long as his reverence confined 
himself to the care of my own soul, I said 
nothing ; but I soon found he had other fish to 
fry. 

" ^ Ho 1 ho !^ says I, * be me soul, you're 
mistaken, if you think I'm the cook to fry 
them.' 

'^ And, after a month's teaching, 1 began to 
think parson Tom was the best to deal with — 
for, do what I would, pray day and night, still 
his reverence said I must go through purgatory 
till I was prayed out of it; and it costs a 
power of money to do that. Would you believe 
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it, sir, his xeverence asked me to become a spy 
upon your honour ?" 

" A spy upon me, Patrick, what could he 
want with me ? . 

" Why, sir, a few days ago, the priest sent 
for me, says he, ^ you must help me, Patrick, 
to save a soul from the snares of the evil 
one V 

" Faix, your reverence, if you can't do that, 
it's small use my help will be to you, seeing 
that my own soul is in such a ticklish situ- 
ation. 

* The very fact of your trying to save a soul 
on the point of perishing will save you, at least, 
one hundred years in purgatory.' 

** * The Lord save us I' I muttered. 

" * Listen to me, my sod, your master is a 
lost soul, he is past my power to save ; but 
there's a young creature in this house who is 
devoted to God — she is to take the veil; there* 
fore she is sacred ; she is the spouse of our 
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Blessed Bedeemer. If yon will do as I bM 
you, my son, I will pray you out of purgatoiy^ 
fifty years sooner.' 

" * Only tell me what I am to do, fatlier^^ 
says T, beginning to understand what his 
reverence was after, * just save me the other 
fifty while you are about it, and it's a bargain.' 

" * My son, you do not know what you saki 
If a rich man had to pay for as many masses, 
as it would require to save him fifty years of 
purgatory, you would have some idea of the 
value of what I offer you. Your master has 
no regard for the sacred rights of our Holy 
Church; like all Heretics, he scofBs at things he 
knows nothing about I want you, therdore^ 
for your own interest, and the interest of our 
true faith, to keep a strict watch over aU your 
master's actions, and try and find out what his 
plans and intentions are with respect to that 
innocent girl, who is destined to renounce the 
world. I fear he is misleading her ; even if hsif 
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fetther was likely to consent to her renouncing 
her vows, it would break her mother's heart, 
and be certain to — ^ 

^^ ^ The Lord save us 1' he used an awful 
word. ^ Condemn her in the next world.' 

"^You see, my son, we do not wish to 
speak of this to the old Conde, for he is infatu- 
ated with your master, because he saved his 
son's life, and he would not believe a word of 
it. I don't wish to injure your master, only 
to save the lady Ina's precious soul. So, now, 
if you have any regard for your own salvation, 
do as I tell you, and recollect,' and then he 
fixed those terrible eyes of his upon me, 
* recollect you are in a country where the 
church can punish as weU as reward, and woe 
betide him who betrays her. — ^Now go.' 

** Ho, ho, your reverence, says I to myself, 
is that the way. Be gorra, I'm done with 
your doctrine of purgatory altogether. Parson 
Tom said it's all moon-shine about praying 
people out of purgatory ; he said there was no 

VOL. n. I 
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sach stepping-stone to a worse place, we mnst 
be good and righteous, and then we may he 
sayed, if not, we'll be pnnished, and thaf s all 
Mr, and from this out, I've made up my mind 
to become a good protestant if I can." 

" Well, I think you are right, Patrick," said 
our hero, " and if ever we get in the way of a 
worthy dergyman, he will, no doubt, help you 
out of your difficulties. In the mean time, 
read the Bible, and that will do you good at 
all eyents ; and keep out of the priest's way. 
I do not wish you to employ deceit or say 
what is false, therefore ayoid him." 

At this moment the breakfast bell was 
heard. 

At that social meal the Lady Ina was not 
present ; the Lady Isabella Palafoix appeared 
in high spirits, and proposed a ride to Cordoya, 
to which Vernon, not wishing to appear par- 
ticular, cheerfully assented, though he felt 
certain Ina would not be of the party. 

^^ I am glad you are going to ride to Cor- 
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dova," observed Leon, " I have a message 
from Major Yalez, he has two splendid 
chargers for sale, and offers them to you — ^we 
can see them to-day." 

^^Do not purchase more than one/' said 
Don GarciaSy " my groom returns in a day or 
two with three or four remarkably well-bred 
Andalusian horses, they were bred on my 
estate, and I beg you will accept two of them, 
you cannot do with less for yourself arid 
man." 

Vernon knew Don Garcias prided himself 
on his breed of Andalusian horses, and return- 
ing him suitable thanks, they all started an 
hour or so after, for Cordova. 



I 2 
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CHAPTER EL 



It was late ere the party retnmed to tiie castle ; 
and notwiilistandiiig all his efforts to appear 
cheerfdl and unconoemed, Sidney Yemon was 
thoughtful and uneasy ; he perceived plainly 
enough that Isabella Falafoix suspected his 
fbelings for the Lady Ina ; and at one or two 
ohsenrations she made during the ride back, he 
felt his cheek flush and his heart beat quicks, 
for she insinuated that the Lady Ina would 
haye left the casHe to return to the Convent 
before they arrived at home ; anxious and 
depressed he sought his chamber, as soon as 
they reached the castle, and eagerly questioned 
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Patrick, for Leon do Haio had remained at 
Cordova. 

"It's true, sir," said Patrick, "the Lady 
Ina left the castle this morning in the covered 
carriage with the Condessa and Padre Igna- 
tius. It's scarcely four miles, sir, to the con- 
vent, for both the Lady Ina's mother and the 
priest returned two hours ago." 

" That meddling priest," ^d Sidney Ver- 
non, in a tone of intense vexation, " has ac- 
complished his purpose. I must get a letter 
conveyed to the Lady Ina, by some means or 
other." 

"Troth, sir, it is easy to do that. Pepeta, 
the Lady Ina's &vorite attendant will not leave 
for the convent with the mistress's effects till 
to-morrow." 

" And you think," said our hero, that you 
have sufficient infiuence with Pepeta, to get 
her to take charge of a letter ; how have you 
managed to make youself understood ?" 

" Faix, I'll stake my salvation," said 
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Patrick, " tbat I will get your honour's letter 
taken and an aiiflwer back.'' 

*^ At all eventSi Patrick, you had better not 
stake your salyationi for as it is, it's rather 
dubious whether you are to owe it to the 
uitercession of his reverence, the Father Con- 
fessor, or wait till you are more enlightened 
on the subject" 

"Be Gorra, your honour,^ Padre Ignatius 
shall have nothing more to do with it any how; 
he Has has been deceiving me — sorrow a drop 
of Irish blood has he in his veins." 

" How did you find that out, Patrick ?" 

" From Don Garoias' own man, who aitived 
this morning, after you went to Cordova — ^he's 
been to England, and so has the Padre, years 
ago, with the old Conde, who went in the 
Spanish Ambassador's train. So, says I, your 
Father Confessor is a countryman of mine.^ 

" * A countiyman of yours,' says Don 
Garcias' man, * and what do you call your- 
self.' 
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" Bother! What do you take me for— an 
Irishman, to be sure." 

"'An Irishman,' says he, *and where's 
that?' 

'^ Ob, be gorra, that's good," said I, laugh- 
ing out, '^ ^&k the King of England where all 
the fighting nien in his regiments come from. 
Why, from Ireland. Do you know the differ- 
jKiee says I to him, between and Irishman and 
^ Englishman P' 

" ' How should I ?' says he, * are you making 
a fool of me.' 

" Not I faith, my good man, you see Ire- 
land and England are two Islands, with one 
King, who always lives in England, and all 
the big men take their mm&j out of Ireland, 
imd spend it in England, and thus the little 
Island haying never the sunshine of the King's 
smile— don't prosper — so that an Irishman 
may be known by being as lank and lean as a 
herring, with ^plenty of rags about him, and a 
fioore of ragged ohildren at his heels ; but an 
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Englishman is always a fat, joviaUqoking fel- 
low, plenty of cash in his pocket, and good 
clothes to his back — ^always ready to have a 
slap at poor Paddy whenever he can, com- 
fortably." 

'^ ^ And what put it into your head that our 
Father Confessor was an Irishman ? I^m sure 
he's fat enough for an Englishman, and, be- 
sides, I know he was bom on the Cond6'd 
estate, near Seville, so that puts your question 
at rest.' 

" I have written the letter," said Sidney 
Vernon, folding and sealing one he had been 
writing, without paying the slightest attention 
to Patrick's dialogue. But Patrick was a 
philosopher in some things. Not the least 
surprised or disappointed at his master's inat* 
tention to his discourse, he took it for granted 
that all he had said was heard, understood, 
and appreciated. " Now here is a present for 
Pepeta." Giving Patrick a very pretty purse 
with some gold shining through the net-work. 
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^* Give her that, and this letter. I am already 
aware she is willing to serve me for the sake of 
her mistress, and tell her — ^though how you 
will manage to do that — •" 

" Oh, faith, sir, don't make yourself uneasy 
about that — ^Fepeta and I understand one and 
other wonderfdlly." 

" Well, give her that letter and tell her to 
get an answer delivered to you by some person 
she can implicitly trust in. I would speak to 
her myself, but it would be observed, so be 
carefiil how you manage this matter. If it 
pleases God, the Lady Ina shall never be a 
nun if I can help if 

^^A mortal sin, your honour, and Fepeta 
says, the lady detests nuns and convents ; she's 
too good and too beautiful to be shut up in 
such prisons." 

" Well take you care how you manage this 
business ; do not attract notice." 

*^ Never fear, sir, for they wont mind my 
talking a bit to Fepeta before she goes, for 
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^f: tDFv Pw l^een trying to pick tip a Int 
i; 5^000^ ftgiin^ I3ie time ire join the 



^ottT 



IjMB de Hkro retmned early the next day, 
iai2 iminefiatdy son^t flie diamber of his 
jbfoid, irfco iTBS hasy writing lelfers to Eng- 
^hsii. It WES easy to peroeiTe, by his connten- 
is«e, that he was Texed and troubled. He 
^ down, and seeing his friend panse and look 
wxioosIt in his face, he said-^^^ 

''' Ina has been sent to the convent, in my 
absence. I fear, Sidney, what my heart fore- 
boded, has come to pass." 

** It has, Leon " said Sidney Vernon calmly, 
understanding at once his friend's meaning, 
^' I would not hide the truth fit)m one who 
loves his sister so dearly.'* 

** I knew itj" said Leon de Haro, in a de- 
lated tone, " But tell me, does Ina suspect 
YOur feelmga towards her ?" 

*'Sho docs Leon." 

M AUs I poor Ina ! must I blame you ox 



— i 



JOR TWO IdlMfitnfSEf^ 179 

.iByself— knowing as I do, that yoat enthnsiastio 
romantio dispositioDi uronld be rare to lead 
your imagination against your judgment^ X 
ought to have prevented this visit y but in 
truth I thought you were gettbg attached to 
Jsabella Palafoix, and I know my lather and 
mother thought so too, whioh no doubt blinded 
.them to the. consequences that migbt follow my 
< sister's visit ; \mtj now alas I you have wreck- 
ed your own peace, as well as embittered the 
.seclusion of my poor ill-fated sister.'' 

" My dear Leon," said Sidney Vernon, his 
face flushing with contending feelings, ^^ why 
give way to sudli gloomy and desponding 
thoughts ? For worlds I would not have won 
Ina's love, if I considered a union with her 
improbable. It is impossible that your father 
and mother can have the heart to compel — " 

" Nay, Sidney," hastily interrupted the 
young Spaniard, ^^ you must not judge my 
parents, from your own thoughts and ideas* — 
you cannot enter into feelings of a Spaniard — 
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nor judge of the motives by which a oonsciea- 
tious oatholic is guided. The cause that first 
induced my mother to dedicate Ina to a life 
of seclusion, did not originate in a desire to 
aggrandize or increase tiie wealth of the otha 
members of the hxwlj ; for my sister Ina was 
boqueaihod a large fortune by her aunt, and 
which fortune goes into the convent with her. 
Ina, was destined to by a nun to fulfil a rowmade 
by mymotherwhenon the pointof death. Though 
you are well aware that I myself, do not ap- 
prove of those rash and unthinking vows, so 
destructive to the happiness of others ; yet, my 
mother thinks otherwise. I think all convents 
and monastic establishments futile and fialla- 
cious foundations; for the same amount of 
good can as easily be performed, without either 
vows of seclusion, or those gloomy receptacles 
for poor deluded creatures.'' 

" I am glad to hear you say so, Leon,*' in- 
terrupted our hero, "like you, I always 
considered the inmates of convents to be com* 
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posed of compilkory yietims —younger daugh- 
ters of noble &milies— disappointed virgins, 
passed the age of forty, who retire to rail at a 
world they imagine they could no longer enjoy; 
add a few fanatics, a few imbeciles^ and a few 
whose imaginations have run away with thenr 
reason — and you have them aU. Would you 
then, Leon,'' he continued earnestly and 
eagerly, " would you blame me, for striving to 
snatch, from such compulsory bondage, a being 
formed by our Creator, to be the light and 
life of one of the opposite sex — created with 
every charm a bountiful Providence could be- 
stow — full of youth and love, and enjoying in 
her young heart, all those sweet and pure 
pleasures brought into existence for our use, 
and to enjoy which we were created. 

^^ I say nothing against all that,'' said Leon 
gloomily, ''it's all true, I feel it in my heart 
— ^it poisons my existence — ^for though no 
rigid catholic, my oath is sacred — I dare not, 
I cannot interfere ; and to turn my &ther or 
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vxy&er from tiieir pcifpo6»--4f jim had the 
.wealtfa of Croeras^ and all the titieshis majesty 
*<of Spain could cokifer, yon ircmld £Edl; therefore 
It is, my dear friend, that I despair. I would, 
on my soul, aaeriftee eyeryfiiing but honour^ 
to see Ina your wife---the dearest wish of my 
:lieart would be gratified." 

'^ Dear Leou, I know iV^ s^id Vernon, 
inessmg the hand of his friend with deep emo- 
tion. ^^ Still, I do not, and will not give up 
itiie blessed, thrice blessed hope.'' 

*' Beoollect dear Mend,'' interrupted Leon, 
'^ that you are in a strictly catholic country — 
you know nothing of the priesthood, and God 
send you may never feel their power. What 
you tell me of Fadre Ignatius trying to tempt 
the servant to betray hh master, is nothing 
new to me ; I forgot that he spoke EngKsh, 
indeed I never thought of it ; I knew he ac- 
companied my &ther to England many years 
ago, but never bestowed a thought on whether 
he mastered the difficulties of your language or 
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It Btii&es me'n(Ai^^^-^«tid '1d^ if tire aspeet of 
Wairti in tMs ootOitry. I Ibas^ tae, France ynUl 
tirer-Ton thin Oottstiy ; Napoleoa will over- 
'&roil>' all (far institationSi^Iiia; will iiot take 
the veil for twdte monthfM^e know not what 
may oocur in that space of time. TheErenoh 
•fespeot no religious iMtltutiotrs— it is said — 
<h6y will drive foli;h monks and nnns^-^and this 
might change Ina's destiny-^I say might, it is 
a feeble ray, still it is a ray of hope, though 
shining through a dismal cloud. Let things 
rest as they are, Sidney — ^promise me that — ^be 
patient and depend on me ; I will watch, 
though I will not interfere, but you shall have 
timely warning — God forgive me, if I am 
acting wrongly ; but as it now stands you must 
save Ina if you can.** 

" Dearest and best of friends," said Sidney, 
embracing the noble Spaniard, " I obey you — 
my life, at any moment, shall be perilled freely 
to save one so dear to us both.'' 
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<< I must speak now of other tilings,'' said 
Leon, after a pause, during wbidi each was 
busy with his thoughts ; ^^ we must leave after 

to-morrow for , where our regiment is 

quartered. I have hud a letter from our 
colonel — so let us lose no time — ^for stirring 
and troublous times are coming.'' 

For nearly an hour the Mends conversed, 
and then separated, each somewhat happier in 
mind than when they met. 
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CHAFIER X 



We pass over a period of nearly two monthft 
It was the month of May, Sidney Vemon and 
his friend Leon had joined their regiment at 

, and our hero had been most kindly and 

flatteringly received by his colonel, Don Diego 
de Montego. He had taken leave of the CondS 
and Condessa de Haro with feelings of sincere 
gratitude and affection, particularly with re-* 
spect to the old Cond6, whose manner and 
words were more like those of a parent than a 
friend. 

^^ Consider Castle de Haro," said the Condci 
holding our hero's hand, and pressing it 
warmly, ^^ as your home in this country. These 
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aro not mere words, Sidney/' continued the 
warm-hearted old Spaniard — ^for he, latterly, 
always addressed his guest by his Christian. 
name, ^Hheyare from the heart. Whenever 
Leon seeks his home, I shall es^pect to see 
you." 

Don Garcias accompanied th^n to Seville — 
and, at parting, as he wrung our hero's hand, 
he whispered-^ 

<< I know your secret — and as far as Ues in 
tEty power, count me youx Mend." 
^ This was an extraordinary effort for Don 
Gaieias; and it chewed our hero's heart in 
many a trying hour afterwards. During 
those two months, Yemon paid every atten- 
ti<m to the i^ofession he had adopted. The 
officers of the regiment vied with each other 
in showing kindness — ^the language he spoke 
fluently — and his duty, and routine of service^ 
he was learning rapidly. 

At this period, the whole of Spain liecame 
Migaged in a furious struggle for its lib^rtie& 
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By an act of treaoherj^ tlia Frencli £iad gaSn^ 
pd6S69si(m of Ike citadel of Pampelima, and 
Bhordy after, of the dfy <^ BUcelona, and its 
impbrtant fortress ^f Mont 7nif. G6loneI M<m» 
tego^s regiment of oayabyto^tbefield; in t}ie 
space of two months, it was engaged in several 
tfetibns— ^in which onr hero highly di^tingniahed 
himself, so much so, as not ohlj to attract the 
attention and praise of his oolonel, but ^se tji 
€Feneral-D — '—. 

Owing to the nndebided Aeastires of the 
Spanish Goyemment, and the miseteble jea* 
Ibosies existing between the diffsrent gtaerals, 
tiiey, lioweyer, inyariabfy got the Worst of the 
fedntest-^and Oolonel Montego's regiment 
having suffered sererely, Was suddenly ordered 
td Madrid. 

It was now l&e latter end of June~oar 
hero was still ignorant of his accession to the 
estates of the late Earl of Delmcmt — ^no eom^ 
mtimcaticat l^g earned on betwe^ the van* 
^oitiea except by private couriers, the posts 
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being cut off by the French troops, desp^rsed 
through the proyinoes, Leon had not heard 
from home for nearly two months. 

In the same regiment with the twofriendS| 
was a Major Doaz and Lieutenant Yalerde-^. 
with these officers, they formed a sincere Mend- 
ship. The capital of Spain, at this time, waa 
in a state of alarming tumult. King Charles 
and his in&mous minister, Gbdoy, being frus- 
trated in their intended flight, the former cam^ 
to the determination of abdicating his throne 
in favour of his son, the Prince of Asturias.; 
Detachments of cavalry and artillery were 
durected to cover the road from Madrid to Se- 
ville. The Walloon and Spanish guards were 
marched from the capital of Aranjuez, where 
the court then was — only a few regiments of 
in&ntry and Colonel Mentego's regiment of 
cavalry remaining in garrison. 
. It was during this state of affidrs that the king 
imd his ministers attempted to leave Madrid; 
b^t the people detected the royal party-— cut tht 
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ti»oes of the carriage, and would inevitably 
bmre saorificed Godoy had he not effected his 
escape. 

The following day, the minister's palace, 
BS^ those of all his relatives, were attacked, 
and levelled to the ground, while he himself, 
dragged from his place of concealment, was 
finally lodged in the public prison. 

During these scenes. Colonel Montego and 
his officers found it extremely difficult to keep 
the men in check — ^a spirit of insubordination 
was rapidly creeping into the ranks, whidi 
was, however, quieted, for a time, by the ab- 
dication of the king. This caused great re- 
joicing in Madrid — ^the houses were decorated 
with flowers and garlands, and, at night, bril- 
liantly illuminated. A grand fete and ball 
was given by the Marquis de Miranda, to which 
aU the officers of the garrison were invited. 

The Marquis de Miranda inhabited one of 
the most imposing mansions in the Alcala. It 
was tastefully illuminated, and presented to 
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the tbousan4s outside a most brilliant spectacle. 
The people, with whom our hero's regim^t 
was extremely popular, made way, with a loud 
cheer, for Leon, Yemon, and Major Boaz to 
pass. 

Throwing their cloaks to an attendant in 
the entrance chamber, they were marshalled 
through the grand hall, up a flight of wide, 
marble stairs, lined with statues, yases of rare 
flowers, and various coloured lamps, and 
immense number of domestics in gorgeous 
liveries. It was the first assembly of the 
kind that our hero had attended in Spain. 
Dressed in the superb uniform of his regiment, 
his tall and powerful figure attracted many of 
the fair Spanish maidens, who, from under 
their graceful veils, parted on the forehead, 
shot many a bright glance from their dark 
eyes. In the saloon of reception a great 
crowd assembled — grandees, priests, oflficers, 
statesmen, and foreigners of distinction then 
in Madrid, were mingled together, with some 
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of the greatest beauties of the opposite sex 
Madrid conld boast of. 

" Tou must confess, Sidney," said Leon de 
Haro to his friend, as they proceeded through 
the saloon, ^^this is no bad specimen of a 
Spanish grandee's wealth and mode of enter- 
taining. However, the Marquis Miranda is 
certainly not only one of the richest noblemen, 
but undoubtedly the most extrayagant and 
profuse; his fetes and his bull-fights are the 
constant wonder and talk of the good people of 
*Madrid.» 

^^ It is assuredly a very striking and mag- 
nificent scene," said Sidney, gazing round 
him with surprise ; but I must call upon you 
for information ; there are several persons tiiere 
in a group, with crosses and diamond stars ih 
profusion, all strangers to me." 

" And nearly so to me," said Leon. ^' Do 
you feel inclined to go into tiie dancing 
saloons ?" 

^^ Kever less inclined in my life — ^the heat is 
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too great ; but look, here's a surprise," and his 
cheek flushed as he directed Leon's attention 
to the entrance of the Countess de Falafoix 
and the Lady Isabella. 

^^ Santiago I" exclaimed Leon de Haro, 
^^ we shall learn news, at last, fromhomei" and 
ihey moved forward to meet the Countess ; the 
Lady Isabella had at once perceived them. 

'^ WhO| Leon, is that remarkable-looking 
man the Countess has stopped to speak to ?" 

** That," said a voice close to his ear before 
Leon could reply — for he had got in advance 
— " that is the Grand Inquisitor of Spain, Don 
Felix Gomez Henriques de los Formes." 

Vernon turned sharply round at the sound of 
the voice, which he recognised at once, though 
he had never heard it but once before, and 
beheld, close beside him. Padre Ignatius. 

" Glad to see you so well, my son," said the 
priest, " and rejoiced to hear that you have 
gained laurels in the field against our ene- 
mies." 
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Before Vernon could reply, Leon had heard 
and recognized the speaker, and,; turning back, 
said — 

*' By Jove, wonders will never cease ; you 
here. Padre ? — how is this ? — and how is my 
beloved father, mother, and all the rest Y^ 

^^ Thanks to the blessed saints, all well and 
happy, my dear son." 

" And my sister Ina ?" 

Vernon felt his breath come and go, and his 
heart beat almost audibly, as the priest replied, 
with a side glance at our hero — 

" Well, and most happy and resigned in the 
peaceful retreat she has selected, and has 
become attached to — and is looking forward to 
the day that she renounces this vain and sinful 
world with hope and joy." 

^'Priest, ^tis false," was bursting from the 
lips of Sidney Vernon, when Leon replied, in a 
dry, cold tone — 

" You are a poor judge of woman's feelings. 
Padre ! you cannot always read the workings 
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of their hearts in their features. But what has 
brought you and the Countess to Madrid in 
these troubled times ?" 

" We arrived only this morning, my son. I 
came with the Countess on business, and we 
expect [ to remain a few days. We did not 
know that your regiment was in Madrid ; but 
heard of your gallant stand at Burgos, and of 
the Signer Yemen retaking your colours after 
a terrible conflict.'' 

There was a something in the priest's 
manner, tone, and look, that neither our hero 
or his Mend liked ; and the Countess, moving 
on again towards them, the yoimg men left 
the priest^ who at once became engaged in 
conversation with another Ecclesiastic. 

" I recollect," said Leon to his friend, 
" now I think of it, what brings the priest to 
Madrid. The BiiAop of Oveido claims a large 
portion of the Countess's estate near Aranjuee 
as church-lands ; as that is part of the eldest 
daughter's portion, the priest came^ ^o doubt, 
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on the part of Don Garoias— the result will be, 
tiiat any amicable arrangement will decidedly 
be in favor of the church. Hal we have 
missed the Countess and her dau^ter, who 
has walked off with that dashing officer of the 
Walloon Guards, Colonel Wallenstein. There 
is a countryman of yours, Sidney, I wiH swear, 
in a naval uniform, and a handsome fellow he 
is." 

Sidney turned round, looking in the direc- 
tion Leon de Haro notified ; but remained, for 
a moment, perfectly astounded : h6 rubbed his 
eyes — ^looked again — ^there was no mistake — 
he beheld his friend, the dear companion of 
his youth, Henry Tressidder, in the unifbrm of 
a British naval lieut^iant. 

" I must leave you for a while, Leon ; that 
Englishman is the dearest friend of my early 
days — we both served for years in the same 
ship. I considered him either lost at sea, or a 
prisoner to the French — ^this is a joyful and 
smrprising meeting." 
K 2 
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Sidney Yemon made his way through the 
crowd till he reached the side of his friend, 
and laying his hand on his shoulder, said, in a 
low voice — 

" Henry — ^my dear Henry — ^this is a joyful 
meeting.*' 

The young Englishman turned with a start 
as the well-remembered tones reached his 
ear ; but the bronzed skin and dark moustache, 
and, above all, the Tich uniform of the — — 
dragoons, seemed to stagger and bewilder him ; 
but the instant his eyes rested on those of his 
old friend, he was recognized with such an 
exclamation of intense joy, as startled all the 
formal Spaniards near them. Henry Tressid- 
der grasped Sidney's hands. 

^^ Oh I by Jove I this is a blessed chance, 
my dear old friend ; come, let us heave ahead, 
and get out of this crowd, that I may give you 
a hearty shake of the hand, without startling 
these grave-looking Dons." 
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Aad putting his arm under hid friend's, they 
passed into a smaller saloon. 

^'Jupiter Ammon! Wonders will never 
cease/' said Hemry, as he ga^ed with admira* 
tion at the noble and soldierly appearance of 
his companion. ^^I always said you were a 
head too tall for a sailor, Sid; but what 
colours do you hail by now ?" 

'^Spanish, Henry, Spanish; but do not talk 
of wonders, for I am confounded and bewil* 
dered at seeing you, and, of all places, in 
Madrid ; you are a lieutenant too, but where the 
deuce do you come from, and where bound 
to?" 

"A touch of the old trade, Sid; but, Lord 
bless you, it will take ujs a week to haul our 
wind and sjdl back over the old ground ; but 
to see you turned into a Spanish dragoon — by 
Jove I I am aU in the wind — ^and with such a 
inagnificent property." 

" Magnificent property !" said Vernon, 
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•taring at his lErieiid; ^^ I do not mideh^ttid 

^^Hoir long is it sinoe you heard from 
!&gland?' demanded Tressidder. 

^^ More than six montbsy and vory anuoiur I 
haTe been — ^particularly about you." 

^^Oh! by Jupiter I that actiounts for it. 
Why, we all wrote to you, directing our lettera 
to Liabon, to the core of aome long-ioamed 
fellow — I forget now ; but not a word could 
we get in rejiy. Wrote to <dd Pdworth, 
asked if he had heard of you — got word bacflt 
fir^n your sweet little friend Louise, now a 
splendid girl, that you had never been in 
Lisbon, or ycfU would surely haye called to see 
her. But it's no use our talking here; one 
thing, however, I will tell you, if you hato 
not heard it — ^you missed yoior shot for oncci 
Fallot's alive, though done up for the service.'^ 

^' I have heard that," said our hero, '^ and 
tbank God I have not his death to m9west 
for." 
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: <^ And pny, Signor Yemon," asked a sweet 
Toice behind the two speakers, '^ who have you 
been near killing ?'' 

The young men tamed towards the speaker 
^t was the Lady Isabella Falafoiic, who had 
approached them nnperoeiyed, leaning on the 
arm of Colonel Wallenstein, with whom our 
hero was slightly acquainted. 

'^ Allow me," said Yenion, with a hei^tened 
colouTi '^ to introduce to you the Mend whom 
you haye often heard me lament the loss of — 
the Senor Tressidder." 

^' Ha I Indeed/' said tiie fair Spaniard, 
bowing and returning the admiring salute of 
the young sailor. ^^I remember tiie name 
well--^you thou^t your Mend lost at sea, or 
perhaps pining in a French prison ; allow me^ 
Senor, to oongxatulate you on your escape 
from the rery disagreeable altematiyes.'' TMs 
last sentence was spoke in very tolerable 
English. 
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Heniy Tressidder, stnusk with flie grace and 
beauty of the fair Spaniard^ paid her scnne 
well-turned compliments, which she contriyed 
to understand ; while a few words of conver- 
sation on the state of public affairs passed 
between Colonel Wallenstein and our hero. 

<< You sp&ek English charmingly, Senorita,'' 
remarked Henry Tressidder to Hie Lady 
Isabella. ^^Hare you been much in Eng- 
land?" 

" No, Senor, never ; but I had a very able; 
instructor in your friend Benor Vernon," with 
a pretty smile of malice at our hero ; "but he'« 
getting another pupil, more docile and anxious' 
to learn his language, and my lessons are dis- 
continued — ^is not that the case, Senor Yer*^ 
non ? though, by-the-bye," she added, seeing 
our hero colour to the very temples, " I ought 
first to congratulate you on your achievements, 
at Burgos and Santaline." 

Vernon merely bowed ; and after a few 
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^qniiies emoenung her mother and flurter, he 
wished her a pleasant eyening, and passed on 
with his friend Tressidder. 

^^ That's a splendid girl, Sidney/' said 
M&ary Tressidder, ^^ but I suspect there's 
something in the wind between you — a serious 
quarrel, eh, Sid ?" 

"No, Harry," replied our hero, gravely, 
" but if you have had enough of this splendid 
fStCy let us retire to your hotel, and have a 
quiet supper there ; we have much f o say and 
to hear on both sides." 

" I would rather haye an hour's chat with 
you, Sid, than a dozen fetes — so heaye ahead, 
and saye tide — ^though this is a human tide, 
not easy to stem." 

In less than half an hour the two friends 
were seated in a saloon of the hotel where 
Lieutenant Tressidder had located himself, with 
a good supper and a couple of flasks of light 
wine before them. 

" Before we begin our mutual recital of past 
K 5 
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eyeats, tell me/Hemy, wbat <m eeaUk bMngM 
you 60 fiur from the water V^ 

^^ That's easily answered^ 8id. I was ap- 
pointed, on my return home, beoond lieu- 
tenant to the Baoehorse frigate, Gaptain D — -; 
we sailed for the Mediterranean, with orders to 
touch at Cadiz, and land the honourable Sir 

, who was on a mission to Madrid for our 

government. The firigate received fresh 
orders, and was to remain at Cadiz. The 

Honourable Sir took a fancy to my ao- 

companying him, and I obtained leave from our 
captain, who is a devilish good fellow— so here 
I am. Now, Bid, I know you to be the most 
careless fellow in existence about money; 
nevertheless, there is too much at stake, at 
present, to be quite so indifferent about it. 
You said you had received no news firom 
England for six months ; do you know that 
your worthy uncle is now Earl of Delmont ?'* 

^* 1^0, 1 knew he was next in succession, but I 
l^^et to hoa? of the I^btVb death, for I remem- 
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ber hearing that he was once a very gl^t 
friend of my poor father's^^^ 

" Well, I am sorry to say he is dead. The 
title and estates of Delmont went, of course, to 
your uncle, but strange to say, he has left all 
his other estates and property of all kinds to 
you.'^ 

' ^^ To me !" repeated Yemen, in the greatest 
astonishment. 

" By Jupiter Ammon, it's a fiact, for the 
late Earl's lawyer and executor wrote to my 
fatiier, requesting to know where you might 
be heard of, ^ting the facts of the estates 
being left to you, and in case of your not being 
in the land of the living, to the <»own. Now 
I am very happy to find the said crown has no 
chance of them j and I hope to see, some of these 
days, a whole lot of young Vemcms, whether 
their mother be Spanish or not, though I 
should rather she should hail from old 
England." 
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Yemon^ remained for several moments im- 
mersed in deep thought — ^how might this in* 
telligence affect the Conde de Haro, with re- 
spect to Ina's destiny, was his first idea. 

^^ There is something serious on your mind, 
Sid," said Henry, affectionately, *'you have 
no t half the spirits you used to have — you are 
in love — so am I — heigh ho — ^a sailor in love, 
they say, is never down-hearted; with a 
Dragoon, I suppose, the case is different, but 
cheer up, Sid, and I will tell you .all my adven- 
tures from the time we parted, even to my 
love making to your dear, amiable, sweet 
little cousin Mary." 

"My cousin Mary?" said Sidney Vernon, 
looking up with a surprised smile. "Well, 
Henry, you have been sailing in queer places 
since we parted, where on earth did you meet 
Mary Vernon ?" 

"In the prettiest place in the world for 
making love, Sid, amid the groves and bowers 
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of Treflsidder House, so olap a stopper on your 
jaw tackle, as old Jem Marline used to say, and 
listen to my story." 

Sidney Yemen smiled at his ever light* 
hearted Mend, who, in a very short time, made 
him acquainted with all his adventures, from 
his shipwreck in the brig, to his meeting with 
Mary Vernon. 

" Now, Sid, I have spun my yam, here's 
your health, and may you long live to enjoy 
the noble property left you. No such luck for 
me« I must dimb the ladder till I gain a 
captain's epaulettes, and then, sweet Mary, I 
strike my colours and yield to the prettiest 
flag a man ever struck to — a woman's love I 
Now, begin, Sid, I'm all impatient, you were 
always such a deuce of a romantic fellow, and 
so confoundedly fond of the smiles of beauty, 
that I expect at least half<*a-dozen heroines to 
your story, especially in this country of bright 
eyes, lovely ankles, and remarkably short 
petticoats." 



^^ You tn fhe same Ugbt hearted, (dieerfol 
Boul, Harry, as evet ; in many a sad hour you 
have cheered me, and driven my gloomy 
tiioughts to the winds." 

^^ Yes, Sid, and many a time you risked life 
and your commission to save Harry Tressidder 
from the disgrace his thoughtless disposition 
plunged him into," said the sailor, stretching 
Out his hand and clasping that of his friend 
ifith much emotion. 

With a smile of affection on his early 
friend, Sidney Vernon began his narrative, re- 
lating all minutely, interrupted, it is true, by 
exclamations of great astonishment from Tres- 
sidder. On stating the singular discovery he 
had made with respect to his uncle's heir, 
Tressidder said, in a serious tone — 

"This is a very painful discovery, and it's 
very strange, it strikes me now, perhaps it did 
a little then, but I did not heed it, my sweet 
Mary often spoke to me of her little brother 
William ; I saw the boy myself, when I paid 



bet a visit, just before I joined my ship at 
Portsmouth. *By Jore, Mary,' said I, not 
imeaning anything, * your brother is not rery 
like any of you, he's as dark as a young 
Indian.' Mary coloured, but I thought she 
looked so amazingly lovely that, by Jove I I 
forgot what I was saying or talking about, and 
stole a kiss at parting instead. But what's to 
be done ? you are not going to let yourself be 
ohoused out of the title and estates, and yet," 
added the young Comishman, thinking of his 
sweet Mary, and looking serious, ^' it^s a deuced 
unpleasant a&ir, such a disclosure would be 
dreadful to make public." 

" I will, never do so, Harry," said Sidney 
Vernon, calmly and seriously, " I will not 
allow the public to breathe so foul a stain on 
the name of Vernon," 

" And yet, good Heavens, it's a monstrous 
shame to permit the son of an Italian felon to 
perpetuate the noble title of Delmont, and in-- 
herit the estates,'* 
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<< I hare often thought over this sahjeeti'' 
0aid our hero, thoughtfollj, ''and I haTO oome 
to the detennination to leaye the sifting of this 
affair to the chapter of accidents, for I feel 
satisfied that Providence, in good time, wifl 
punish the guilty. I have thought of writing 
to my uncle, and stating what I know, advising 
him to get quietly rid of this false heir, whidi 
he could easily do, and yet provide decently 
for the boy, who certainly is not answerable 
for the acts of others." 

'^ You lay all the blame upon the Earl, and 
none upon your aunt, who must have been a 
consenting party, at all events. I have, how- 
ever, heard Mary say, though she i& stem and 
cold in manner, she has a most kind heart and 
disposition. 8he certainly has thrown no 
obstacle in the way of my union with Mary, 
though your unde has; however, 1 have a 
promise from Mary, that the moment I ob- 
tain a commaudership she will be mine, and 
my father and brother have considerable inter- 
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est. Now, with respect to your love for the 
Lady Ina de Haro, what is your purpose, Sid- 
ney ? By your own aoconnt, I greatly fear yon 
will never change the determination, of her 
parents, of compelling her to take the veQ. 
What can yon do ?'* 

^^ I am resolved to escape out of this country 
with her ; once my wife, her really affectionate 
parents will rejoice at being spared the pain of 
embittering her young life." 

^^ This is a bigotted, priest-riddenoountry," said 
Henry, ^^ carrying off one destined for a nun, and 
whose fortune enter the convent with her, will 
rouse all the bitterness and vengeance of the 
priesthood. The Inquisition still exists iu all 
its hideous malignancy and cruel oppression — - 
you must know *the Spaniards better than I 
possibly can — ^there are no doubt thousands of 
enlightened and tolerant catholics amongst 
them, but the great body is swayed by priests; 
and if you were arrested in your flight, I trem- 
ble to think of both your fates." 
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t ^ You are looking on flra gloomy side of tha 
piotnre, Hany," saidYemon, trying todiake 
off the unpleasant feeding, that the voids of his 
friend caused him* ^^ I have good frxends in 
both her brothers— one is constrained to be a 
passiye witness of Ina's fate ; but the other has 
promised me his interest ; and I really think 
eould I get rid of the family confessor, by bri* 
bery, or a promise of Ina's fortune for his eon<- 
vent — ^the difficulty would be got orer." 

^^ Well, I wish you success and happiness, 
Sid, with all my heart ; but tell me, are you 
going to remain in the Spanish service ; pos- 
sessed of two splendid estates — ^heir to an 
earldom — ^you surely will not desert old Eng^ 
land, and settle in a foreign land ?" 

^^ ISTo, God forbid ; that feeling has passed 
away, my friend. I love my country, and 
will yet, if I am spared, return to dwell in it; 
but to resign my commission at this moment is 
litterly impossible ; gratitude and honour, if I 
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bad suoceeded to a principality, would prevent 
me." 

" Well I do not deny that there you act as I 
expected you would ; but this will be a short 
struggle, as far as Spain is concerned, depend 
on that; whether Great Britain will have a 
finger in the fire, is to be seen. To-morrow — 
and by the way, it's nearly dawn — ^you had 
better employ yourself writing to Mr. Stock- 
dale, the late earl's fioiicitor and executor. We 
letum to Cadie the day after, imd sail at once 
for Bogland, so I will carry your letters 
myself, and send them on to their destino^ 
tion," 

Shortly after the friends separated for the 
night, or rather for a couple c£ hours' repoa^ 
lor d^y was l»:^king when our hero left Ike 
hotel, to return to the barracks. 
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CHAPTEE XI. 



OxTB HSKO deyoted only a short time to his 
letters ; the one empowering Mr. Stockdale to 
act and transact all affidrs relative to the 
estates left him by the Earl of Delmont, was 
soon despatched ; he required no funds to be 
sent him, having much more than he wanted^ 
in the bank, at Cordova. A letter to Mr. 
Tressidder, and one or two others were written, 
packed up, and the rest of the day was spent 
with his friend Henry. 

It was with sincere and deep regret the two 
friends parted on the morrow. They felt all 
a brother's love for each other. Henry's pre- 
sence had awakened all Sidney's recollections — 
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he felt a loBging to behold his native land ; not 
that his affection for his friend Leon was in 
the least lessened, or his deep, intense love for 
Ina de Haro, one moment forgotten — ^bnt the 
past was revived in his mind, and his thoughts 
wandered back to many a fair scene, and many 
a pleasant hour under the hospitable roof of 
the Tressidders. However, he had little 
time or leisure for recollections, after the de- 
parture of his early friend, for the short traur 
quillity Madrid had enjoyed after the abdication 
of the king, was soon exchanged for scenes of 
tumult and disorder. He had told Leon of his 
strange accession to fortune, but did not hint 
in any way, whether he thought that circum- 
stance would have any influence on his sister's 
destiny, should he attempt to offer himself to 
her parents as a suitor for the hand of Ina. 
Leon sincerely congratulated him ; but made 
no allusion to his sister; he seemed deeply 
concerned about the state of political affairs. 
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and expressed inteiise animosily against the 
French invaders, 

Ferdinand, instigated perhaps by his hatred 
of Godoy, declared himself friendly to France ; 
and, shortly after, it became known, that 
Murat was advancing with his army to Madrid ; 
and to make matters worse, the king suddenly 
dismissed the whole body of troops, which the 
late events had collected around the capital. 
Thus the city of Madrid was actually left 
with only Colonel Montego's regiment of 
Dragoons, two infantry regiments, and a few 
artillery corps, under Lieutenant Valerde, a 
brother of the Lieutenant Valerde in our hero's 
regiment. Every day tumultuous meetings of 
the people took place ; the soldiers in garrison 
became gloomy and discontented ; they openly 
declared they were loft to be massacred by 
the army of Murat. With great difficulty 
their officers kept them within their barracks. 
At length, the advanced guard of the grand 
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army under the Duke de Berg reached Bay- 
trago — and Murat himself, at the head of a 
brilliant staff, and a division of the Imperial 
guard, made a triumphal entry into Madrid, 
with King Ferdinand at his side. 

We will not detain our readers with details 
of the ridiculous mummery that took place 
after this public entry. Sidney Vernon and 
Leon de Haro were walking along the Prado, 
as a coach and six, preceded by running foot^ 
men, the Duke del Parque following in a 
second equipage, passed across the Alcala. In 
the first coach was the sword of Francis the 
First, which had been hanging up in the 
armoury ever since the battle of Pavia, The 
streets were thronged, the windows ahd bal- 
conies filled with the fairest maidens and 
matrons in the city. 

As Vernon gazed upon, tie stern, war- 
worn veterans of France, and upon the 
splendidly-mounted soldiers of the Imperial 
guard, he mentally thought, how hopeless was 
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the contest between the Spaniard and the anny 
of If apoleoiL 

What Leon thought, he kept to himself; 
but he looked upon the gay pageant as it 
passed before him with a stem biow and a pale 
cheek. 

Before the end of the month, all the royal 
family had quitted Madrid, except the Queen 
of Etruria — ^her brother, the infant and the 
head of the regency, Don Antonio. The 
sending away of the royal family, by the Duke 
de Berg, brought affairs in Madrid to a crisis. 
The royal carriages were on the point of de- 
parture^ when the people rose in a mass, sur- 
rounded the carriages, cut the traces, and drew 
the vehicles back. It unfortunately chanced 
that an aid-de-camp of Murat was passing at 
the time — ^upon him the people turned, abusing 
and threatening him; with the flat of his 
sword he struck those nearest him — and from 
that hour commenced the struggle, that only 
epded by the final expulsion of the French 
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from Spain, by the valor aiid skill of her Brit- 
iish allieSi 

On that eventful day, one that our hero 
never forgot in after life,the soldiers in bar- 
lUcks were passing muster, and were on thie 
point of being dismissed, when some soldiers, 
^tioned near the gates, rushed into the square, 
shouting, in loud, excited tones, that a French 
force had seized the barrack gates, barred,' 
bolted, and locked them, taking away the 
keys. At the same moment were heard re-' 
peated discharges of musketry, followed by the 
loud booming of cannon — ^between these re- 
ports, the cries, shouts, and fierce yells of an 
infuriated people — ^reached thdr ears. It was 
a remarkably gloomy, sultry day, and every: 
sound was heard in the still air ; all order and 
controul over the excited soldiers was at an end*^ 
Several of the officers themselves caught the 
excitement, already exasperated at the state of 
affiurs, and the supineness of those in power..-^ 
With a wild shout of rage, the men rushed ta> 

vot. II. . i. . ., ' 
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the gatoB, but their massiye strength and 
height resisted their efforts. In yain. Major 
Doaz, assisted by Captain Yemen and Leon de 
Haro, implored them to be oool, to wait till a 
oannon oould be brought to batter down the 
gates, and that then they might be of more 
seryioe when mounted ; but the men, infantry 
and dragoons, shouted — ^^ They are butehering 
our oountrymen;" and deaf to all remonstrances 
and threats, they fiastened staples with ropes in 
the walls, and threw themselves oyer in num- 
bers. Colonel Montego begged Major Doaz 
and ^yemon to follow the men, and, if possi- 
ble, to restrain or get them into order, while 
he was ordering a cannon to batter down the 
gates. 

Our hero and Leon, being young, actiye, 
and energetic, succeeded, though with some 
difficulty, in persuading about two hundred of 
the men to form into order, faithfully promis- 
ing to lead them to the assistance of their 
oountrymen. 

'* Down with the accursed Qaboches,'' was 
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roared, and yelled, and screamed on every 
side. 

As our hero and Major Doaz proceeded 
through the street, every window and house-top 
was crowded, with men, women, and children. 
Every species of malediction, mingled with 
invocations to every saint in the calendar, was 
showered upon the French. As they neared 
the scene of contention, the musketry and 
cannon still dealing forth their deadly dis- 
charges, they came in contact with a Captain 
Larazo, a Biscay an, sword-in-hand, followed 
by a motly crowd, variously armed. 

" Soldiers," exclaimed Captain Lazaro, ^^in 
the name of God and your country^ forward I 
The French are mercilessly slaughtering your 
countrymentj they are sweeping the streets 
with their artillery volant." 

It was a terrible sight that met the eyes of 

our hero, as, considerably excited, he led his 

promiscuous troop into the wide street of 

Philip the Third, leading into a large square. 
L 2 
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It was a Boene of feaifol and wholesale alatighter/ 
A body of French horse weroj at that jiuh 
menty forcing their way through a dense mass 
of infuriated people, armed chiefly with their 
long kniyes. In an instant, a simultaneoua 
discharge was poured in upon the Froich 
hone, which checked them, and the people, 
seeing the military siding with them^ gaye one 
loud and tremendous cheer. Waving his 
sword, Vernon drove back the Erendi at the> 
first charge ; but, at that moment, a formida^ 
ble artillery force came full speed into, the 
great square^ and immediately opened fire upon 
the densely packed masses of the peo[rile# 
Every discharge was murderous; and yet. the; 
lane, cleared by the iron shower, was instanta- 
neously filled up by the maddened people. 

Just as an artiUery-man was in the act of 
applying his match to a heavy piece of ord- 
nance, which was pointed at a masa of 
mingled human beings, a taU,. strcmg man,^ 
who Vernon immediately recoguized as his at- 



'tondant Patrick, fallowed by a score or more of 
well-armed Spaniards, made a path through the 
tanks of artillerymen, and with a blow from 
the butt-end of the musket he (wried, 
knocked over the man with the match, and 
flhouting aloud in English — 

^'Hurrah, boys, let us give them a taste of 
their own powder.*' 

' They did not understand his words, but they 
did his movement. By that time, Bidciiey 
^Y^mon and L<on de Saro had out their way 
up to the very musgsles of the ariillery, and 
seconding Patrick's intention, they drove the 
men from the guns, turned them and fired their 
deadly contents amidst the close ranks of a 
regiment of inliintry, just entering into the 
43dene of action. Astounded at the tmexpected 
discharge, the men waveried, broke, and re^ 
treated. Whilst gaining ground on the 
French, Lieutenant Valerde of the artillery, 
and two or three other officers, gained th^ fii4^ 
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of onrherOf whose u&dreite militaiy coat was 
blaekened and torn in many places. 

^^ Let us make for the arsenal, Captaia 
Temon/' said the Spanish officer — ^^we can 
force it) and provide arms and ammunition for 
the brave people, and drive the French £rom 
the city. Major Doaz will soon be able to 
muster his men, and scour the streets.'' 

Fartrick O'Shaughnessy was in his glory, he 
had worked at the guns, till &ee and perdoh 
were begrimed with powder ; gietting rop^ 
and tackle together, he encouraged the 
Spaniards to drag one of the guns with them to 
force the gates, Sidney Yemon and his troop 
keeping the French in check. Fartrick and his 
gang, dragging the four-and-tweiity pounder in 
front, reached the arsenal, and, with a loud 
cheer, blazed away at the gates, which soon 
gave way. 

Major Doaz arrived with nearly two hundred 
dismounted troopers, armed with carbines ; but 
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the French kept every moment increasing, 
ooming up through the narrow streets leading 
to the arsenal, and firing rapid and destructiye 
ToUeys upon the people in front, who were re- 
ceiying the arms thrown out to them by those 
inside. 

Vernon was by this time so disfigured by 
blood, dirt, and smoke, together with a slight 
wound, as to be scarcely recognizable. A 
tremendous charge of a cayalry regiment 
separated him from his friend De Haro. The 
houses on each side of the street were occupied 
by hundreds of fierce patriots, who hurled 
eyery.kind of missile upon the French troops 
as they adyanced. 

^^ This is our last field, I fear,'' said Major 
Doaz, advancing to the side of Vernon. ** You 
are a braye fellow, Patrick," he added, speak- 
ing to the stout-hearted Irishman, who was 
loading and firing with incredible activity. 

" We are hemmed in. Major," said our hero, 
wiping the heat drops from his brow ; ^^ the 
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gre^t mads of the people^ driveti in by time 
iFrioaoh ohasseoiB, are doing us more harm than 
good| and our men are dropping £atst. I wiah 
to God we weye mounted." 

" Ah !" said Major Doaz, bitterly, ^^ th» 
would not have been our position if the m^ 
had been firm, and obeyed orders. When 
the barrack gates were forced, instead^ of gett 
jing out the horses, they rushed, aimed only 
with their carbines, into the dty." 

" Here's my last charge," phouted Patrick, 
ramming down his cartridge ; and taking a 
pteady aim, he brought down the o£Glcer leading 
a regiment of French hussars. 

As he fell, a tremendous shower of grftpe 
and canister from two long guns, made a lane 
through the mass of people, hemming in our 
hero and his few remaining men, 

"By the powers, the Major is done, sir," 
said Patrick, springing forward, and lifting him 
in his arms. 

Yernon was at his $ide in a momentt 



.^* This is the third and last, Vemon," said 
the gallant major, with a death-like smile, 
and, gently pressing the handof onr hero, ex- 
pired. 

The confusion and press at that moment was 
awful ; the fire from the cannon and musketry 
incessant ; while the streets, covered with 
ihe dead and dying, were slippery with bl(X)d, 

- "By the immortal powers, sir, they are 
mowing Tis down like daisies. Make a desperate 
effort, sir, and get into the next street, where 
Qiey are firing frdm the houses.'' 

"Have you seen Lieutenant de Haro?" 
asked Vernon, anxiously, as he faced a body 
of £>ench with about fifty of his men. ' 

J " The Lord .help us, sir, I fear, like the poor 
major, he's been shot down. To the right, sir 
— ^to the right— ^there's an evening." 

. As he spoke, a charge of a large body of 
oavalry trampled the people under foot. 

Our hero and his few men had nothing to 
trust to but the butts of their guns; a horse- 
L 6' 
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soldier stroye to cut Vernon down ; but strong, 
and still in full vigour, lie knocked the trooper 
from his horse, while Patrick, seizing a pistol 
from the holster, shot the comet at the back of 
the trooper, who was just aiming a blow at 
his master's head. 

The next moment they were trampled under 
foot ; and as Sidney Vernon strove to struggle 
up, a blow from the butt-end of a heavy horse- 
pistol, on the back of the head, stretched him 
perfectly insensible amid the heap of dead and 
dying, that covered the entire surface of that 
fatal street. 

How long he remained insensible he could 
not tell; but when his recollection returned, 
he perceived he was being dragged, with 
several others, roughly along the ground by 
two Frenchsoldiers. His brain was yet con- 
fused ; but he felt himself placed on his legs, 
and dragged and pushed till they got him with a 
dozen others — some severely wounded, some 
dying — to the city prison, and crammed into a 
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oell, already oyer-crowded with upwards of 
two hundred wretched individuals. 

The cell was perfectly dark — stifling hot — 
and so full, that, with great difficulty, he con-^ 
trived to seat himself, with his back against the 
wall. 

With a strong effort of mind and body, 
Yemon roused himself from the lethargy 
he felt creeping over him ; by degrees, 
his thoughts and recollections returned; he 
suffered from intense thirst, and the groans, 
lamentations, and curses of those almost packed 
upon him, were harrowing. 

" And is this,*^ thought our hero, " the end 
I am destined to? Oh, Ina — ^beloved Ina, 
what misery I have brought upon thy young 
heart." 

A loud voice, shouting a strange mixture of 

languages — the predominant one being English 

— not far from where he sat, attracted Vernon's 

, attention ; he knew the voice at once, and with 

a mingled feeling of pain and pleasure, he 
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called to his faithful attendant Patrick, vrho 
instantly mado his way ihrongh the nnfoitanate' 
wretches that were hitterly wailing and kment- 
ing their jniserable state, and the cruel thirst 
they experienced. 

^^ Oh ! thank God, sir/' exclaimed Patrick, as 
1^ got to the side of his master. ^^ I never 
expected to see you — ^though, for the matter ci 
that, by my sonl, it's oinly by feeling I can see 
you ^t all ; oh I those cursed mounseers-r-aze 
you much hurt, sir ?*' 

*^ I do not think I am, Patrick ; but I fed 
great regret at your being dragged, into my 
?aisfortunes." 

. ** Oh, be gorra, sir, don't say a word about 
that ; the dickens a one is there to howl after 
Patrick O'Sbaughnessy, except, indeed, Pepeta 
might want some one to teach Spanish to. But 
faix, sir, we're not dead yet, thanks and glory 
1^ to God ! we may yet have another shot at 
those cursed mouuseers." 

** I'm afraid not, Patrick ; poor Major Doaa 
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is gone— and akis ! I fen my gaUuii, kind- 
heortdd friend, de Haro also. This has heea a 
most disastrous day.'' 

^^ And that's trae, sir ; faix I've a gash at 
the back of my he^'yon conld put a pumpkin 
in, besides a tew soratdiies here and there. I 
wish I could get your honor into a better berth, 
and a little taste of air — it's so hot." 

As he spoke, they heard the bolts and bars 
drawn back, and the door thrown open. There 
was a rush towards the light, for several torches 
threw a sudden glare into the miserable cell ; 
without the door a tie of musketeers were 
drawn up, who instantly presented their pieces 
at the wretched victims within, who actually 
yelled for water. By the glare of the torches, 
Yemen recognised the torn and blackened 
uniform of several men of his regiment ; and 
leaning against the wall, not far from him, 
were two infantry officers, and a young Spaniard, 
a comet in his own regiment, looking like 
death. 
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The jailors, dsof to the ones ctf the saffer- 
ing crowd, commenced counting them; for- 
tunately, a Frendi officer came in front, and 
looking in, said — 

" Morbleu I It^s as hot as 1 give 

them water, jailor, or they will be dead before 
morning." 

Yemon made an effort to reach the door, 
intending to speak to the officer, and induce 
him to order the jailors to admit air, by 
removing the shutters against the gratings; 
but the officer had retired; and a small 
quantity of water being given to each, the 
doors were again closed, and the miserable 
captives left to their own wretched thoughts 
and anticipations. 

Even amid the miseries of his situation, 
Sidney Vernon could scarcely refrain from a 
smile, as the cup with the water was handed 
by the jailor to Patrick, who, casting a grim 
look at the surly official, said — 

** Here^s the devil^s luck to you in filthy 
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water, and I wish there was enongh of it to 
drown you — ^bad luck to ye." 

The jailor growled a curse, and shrugged 
his shoulders, not understanding a word ad- 
dressed to him; but saying, as he left the 
cell— 

" Sacre bleu ! by this time to-morrow your 
tongue will be quiet enough.'' 
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OHAPTEE Xn. 



A KiGUT of inteziBe suffering was endured by 
all the captiyes in that wretched cell of the city 
prison. It was an uncommonly sultry one, and 
the little air entering from aboye, was scarcely 
sufficient to keep life in their exhausted frames. 
Seyeral died before the jailor opened the 
gratings in the morning. 

To close an eye in sleep Yemen found was 
utterly impossible, even had his body been 
fr^ee from wounds, or his mind from bitter 
retroq>ection. He thought but of Ina through 
that long night of agony. Her young heart 
crushed in the bud, was torture to him. 
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'^ Patrick/' said our hero, to his patient and 
nncomplainin^ follower, who sat beside hizn, 
(sndeaTaxiring to keep as large a spaoe for his 
master to breathe in as poissible, ^^Fatriok| 
dionld it please Providenoe that you escape 
this peril, and I perish — " 

"Tare and hounds, your honour," inters 
rupted the Hibernian, "don't give up yet, 
they are not going to murder us in eold blood ; 
there will be some kind of examination of ,ufl^ 
surely ; they will not dare to take your honour's 
life like a mad dogi Be gorra, if we all made 
a rush at the door, it would be better than die 
like chickens in a coup." 
. "Bo not deceive yourself, Patrick, our doom 
is sealed. All within this cell will most pror 
bably be shot to death, being English or 
Spanish will make no difference, for they will 
listen to no one ; these military executions of 
<he French are jalways mere butcheries* StiU 
you plight, or I might, by some fsdngularchanoe^ 
escape. SQme torn in the affiiirs of this miser* 
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able country might stop these executions. If 
you escape, make the best of your way to 
Castle de Haro, see the Lady Ina, if you can, 
if not, see the old Conde himself, and tell him 
my last thought — ^my last word was Ina. If 
you do see her tell her, alas ! she will not re- 
quire being told it — ^but say to her — death had 
no sting — biit in losing her.'' 

^^Lord save us I You make a woman f 
me," said Patrick, " I'll do all you say, sir, 
but I wont believe the rascally Mounseers 
dare put us to death in that way. Faix, I'll 
brain the jailor sooner than let him lay hands 
on me." 

^^ Better meet your death with composure, 
Patrick, for resistance would be utterly useless, 
and only proYoke more barbarous usage." 

Day broke into that miserable cell slowly 
and fsdntly, not sufficient to pierce the gloom 
so as to enable the captives to discover on:e 
another. A cup of water and a square piece 
of black bread was served to each person, and 
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three hoiura after the jailors entered backed by 
a piie of musketeers, with fixed bayonets, and 
selected about fifty prisoners, tied their hands 
behind their backs, and marched them out of 
the cell* 

" You are right, sir,'' said Patrick, in a low 
stem tone, ^^ they are taken to be shot, but by 
St. Patrick, they shall never shoot me till 
I throttle one of them, and please Gtod a 
couple." 

"They will be shot to death upon the 
Prado," said a Spanard, near them, with a 
fierce execration. "They did the same at 
Barcelona and Tarragona, every day, a heap of 
dead was left, scorching and blackening in the 
sun's rays, till the demons got tired of their 
bloody work, and then they cast them all into 
a deep pit. Such is the doom of the Spaniard 
caught with arms in his hands, but God's 
retribatipn will reach them yet" 

" Tare and hounds, sir, how do you feel," 
said Patrick, to his master, as the second 
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miserable morning broke, '^ do you feel strong 
enough to make a dart at the infernal deyils, 
and not stand and be shot down like rooks/' 

" I'm strong enough, Patrick/' said Sidney, 
oalmly, ^^but our fellow captiyes have too 
much pride to let their enemies think they 
fear death, in the cause of their country's 
liberty." 

^^Lord love you, sir, we're not Spaniards^ 
and as to pride, by me soul it's queer pride, 
letting a rascally Monsieur put an ounce of 
lead into you, it's against my conscience^" 

"You will only increase your sufferi&gs^ 
Patrick, without a shadow of success. Listen, 
they come for a fresh batch." 

The jailors again entered, and with & 
stronger guard. . The Spaniard looked on with 
a gloomy, dogged resolution, satisfied with 
cursing in his heart, his fierce and truel &ei 
This time Sidney Yemon was selected. 

; With a terrible shout of violent rage, 
Patrick sprung upon the man.bindii:^ his 
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mMtei^s haads, and mth a force tlxat would 
hare felled an ox^ he struck him between 
the eyes ; the man fell as if slain. While one 
of the musketeerS; with the butt of his piece, 
struck the Irishman a blow upon the front of 
the head that stretched him senseless beside 
the jailor. 

Vernon felt sick at heart ; he made a despe- 
rate effort to free his hai^s, and felt the cords 
slacken ; just at that moment he was pushed^ 
wifli his fifty fellow victims, witiiout the door, 
and instantly surrounded by the musketeers, 
and at the point of the bayonet they were 
driyen witiiout the prison gates into the street. 
As the fresh air of Heaven passed across his 
heated brow, burning with the fever of excite- 
ment and rage, he strove to calm himself to 
meet his fate, with as stern a resolution as the 
Spaniards surrounding him, many of whom 
were marching to death as if they were only 
going on parade. Two young officers of his 
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own regiment were before him, pale and 
ghastly, and suffering from severe wounds. 
Two short days before, they were pacing the 
gay Frado full of life and happy anticipation ; 
and yet, now they walked with a stern front, 
to a cruel and unexpected death. Our hero 
resolved to confront the grim enemy with 
a bold face, but it was a severe struggle. 
There are few, very few perhaps — let them 
think what they may — who can walk calmly 
and unshrinkingly to their last scene in life 
even in advanced years, much less in youth 
We have examples it is true, in our own his- 
tory, how the nobleheart has met death upon 
the scaffold, with a calm, unruffled brow ; still 
there are few, out of the millions, capable of 
exerting such influence over their feelings. 
Sidney Vernon was not yet three-and-twenty, 
with the prospect a few days back of years of 
life, perhaps of happiness, full of health and 
strength ; but now, in a brief space he would 
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be a mass of senseless clay ; feel this he did 
deeply and acutely — despite all his nerve and 
fortitude. He knew there was no chance 
whatever ; the fact of his being an officer of 

the dragoons would be a triumph to 

the French; for the dragoons were 

detested by the officers of Murat's armyi 
for the terrible havoc they made amongst the 
infantry regiments at Burgos, and other places. 
Knowing, therefore, that his fate was certain, 
he summoned his fortitude to his aid, prayed 
for forgiveness to a merciful Providence, and 
walked boldly and firmly beside the haughty 
Spaniard next him. 

Not a citizen or Spaniard of any kind was to 
be seen ; the jealousies of the windows were 
all closed, leading to the Prado — the fatal 
Prado of Madrid, and all the streets leading to. 
this favorite resort of the inhabitants, were 
lined with French troops, standing in stem 
repose. It was a memorable and dreadful 



240 THB TWO lODSnXPUHll. 

dsy, this 2Srd of June* and was long remem^ 
bered. 

Doiing the preceding ni^t successire 
thunder storms of terrible violence broke over 
the citji threatening to hurl its massiye 
palaces upon the heads of its treacheroua 
invaders. Towards morning a furious tempest: 
of wind arose, doing immense damage to the. 
loftiest buildings. There was a short lull as the 
miserable victims came forth from the prison, 
but as they approached thePrado, the rain 
came down in torrents^ and the thunder,, 
louder than whole parks of artOlery, pealed 
over the city. 

As the moumfid procession entered the 
street of the Alcala, that gay promenade, lead* 
ing to the Prado, Sidney Vernon perceived 
that all the fronts of the palaces and mansions 

^ April was the month in which these massacres took 
place. 
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were closed — not a soul was to be seen at any 
of the windows. The rain ceased ; but the 
heavens seemed like a vast pall stretched over 
the city. A profound stillness suddenly suc- 
ceeded to the awful din of heaven's artillery, 
broken only by the measured tramp of the^ 
troops that marched on each side of the vic- 
tims. From the Alcala they entered the^ 
Prado, which crosses it at right angles, and 
has a gradual ascent from the Fuerta Del. Sol., 
widening as it approaches the Frado. The 
Spaniards boast, that the street of the Alcala 
is the handsomest in Europe— on each side are 
the palaces of the nobility and the Grandees-**-, 
many churches and convents — and at the sum- 
mit, the Triumphal arch of the Alcala. 

As they entered the Frado, Sidney Vernon 
raised his eyes and gazed over the scene 
before him. The whole space was filled with 
upwards of six thousand soldiers of the French 
army, drawn up in military parade, to witness 
the cowardly and inhuman butchery of a few 

VOL. n. M 
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Tictims of oppiecBbn were stretched lifdesE^ 
bat a few still straggled and rolled oyer 
in agony. A party was ordered to finish those 
that still existed, which was done with the 
mosket and bayonet, and then the men fell 
into rank ; the notes of the bogle were heard 
in the paoses of the storm, and the troops be- 
gan to file o£^ and finally marched from the fatal 
spot, drenched onder a delnge of rain. What 
they felt or thonght we know not^ bat dearly 
in the end did those merciless invaders pay to^ 
those terrible and cold blooded mnrdars. 
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CHAPTEB XIII. 



Whilb tiie Qvents recorded in our last feir 
ohapters were taking plaoe, the Earl- of Del* 
mont and his Countess were thrown into a 
state of great excitemenl^ if not consternation, 
by two most unlocked for and unexpected oc-" 
eurrenoes* 

Always cold and haughty in manner and 
appearance, the Earl, after succeeding to the 
title and estate, became glaomy and infinitely 
more reserved; subject, at times, to fits of great 
despondency. To diyert his mind, and pro- 
bably seeking employment, he fixed his red- 
dence at Delmont, and commenced adding to 
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and embelliahiiig the building and laying out 
the gronnds in the Italian style. 

Sweet Maiy Yemen had many distinguished 
suitors, but notwithstanding all her father 
could say, she i:ept her faitb and loye f w ihb 
absent sailor. Some short time after the in- 
suireotian at Madrid, she receiyed a letter froin 
Mary Tressidder, endomng one from Henry, 
^ed JPIjaHwOi. Bianzy deambed his;]iiedt- 
ijig with Vemoiv at Hifi4rid^ . and horn 
amased he was at finding his deaii^^t £Eraad 
traiulocmed into a daahii^ Biagow in the 
Spaoieb sendee. 

'^ I must now, my beloyed Mary," oontiiHiod 
the yeuBg lieuj^onant, in his letter, ^' write to 
you on a sul^t that pains me: we haye 
ly^en of it before, but only in a casual w«y, 
and merely in reply to an obseryation you made 
aa-to the strange kind of feeling you always 
eaqperieneed for your little brother ; blaming 
yourself for a want of affection fov hm 
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■rz for mo earthly teason ^bsi you could see. It la 

now explained. That boy is no brother of 
:r yours ! I see your dear &ce turn pale as you 

I jnd thifi^ but, believe me^ lore, I iironld not 

::, walkB this assertion without beii^ thoroughly 

r wuTinoed of its aeouraoy. I write you ^ihis 

r disagreeable piece of intelligence for seT^al 

z reasons. I texmot bearilutt disgrace should 

tf Mi upon the parents id her I love» JSTeithw 

y eould I, in conscience^ bear to see my beloved 

i fiiend Sids»y robbed of his mheritande and 

\ a&e by the son of an Italian felon.'' 

^^Oh, Heavens! I can see it all now/' 
mentally muttered Mary Vernon, as she 
paused, and let those soft loving eyes rest upon 
tile floor. I suspect the &ther and mo^er 
of the boy, my imagination was always 
bimting for some resemblance, some memory 
of one I had se^ and known, whoever I looked 
in that child's &ce. Alas I this is teirible, 
tiiis has been done, from the hatred, the un- 
accountable hatred) my father always ezperi- 
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tbccd for my poor cousin, and for his fathet 
before him — but what is to be done?" and 
again she resumed the reading. 

^' I have not breathed a word of tois sad tal^ 
dear Mary, to any being but yourself. Sidney 
will not move a step in this afiBur while your 
father lives; but I think differently with him— - 
he may, God forbid that such should, be the 
case, but as a soldier engaged in a furious war, 
he may be cut off; and are we, if we live, to 
see this false heir become Earl of Belmont ? 

" Ton may remember, Mary, when in Naples, 
some four or five years ago^ an Italian and his 
wife liying with your father ; this man's name 
was Goldoni ; it was he who sold the boy to 
your father. Sidney, by a singular chance, 
encountered this man and his wife, in Naples ; 
the wife, herself, in a transport of grief, con- 
fessed to the fact of having allowed her child 
to be sold, an act she bitterly repented. This 
wretched woman was found murdered the next 
day, by her miscreant, of a husband, he, him* 
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self, eluding all sesuroH ; but depend on it this 

ruffian will yet be found, he had recently 

escaped from the galleys. I thought it better 

^' to be the first person to make this intelligenca 

''* to you, as the shock will be less felt, when it 

^ " does come, as come it will. We are ordered 

'^ to Cadiz again, and sail to-morrow,^ 

* ' After reading this letter, which she did twice 

"^ over, Mary Yemen remained in a deep rcYerie. 

^^ She was recalling scenes and persons that, xmtil 

the receipt of Hanry's letter, had escaped her 

P memory ; as she did so, the whole aflEair of the 

^ false heir came clear ^nd distinct to her mind, 

^ and not one single doubt of the fact remained. 

But how this was to end, perplexed and 

^ rendered her truly unhappy. Her father's 

*' change of manner — ^his fits of gloomy abstrac* 

tion — the restlessness that marked his actions, 

''^^S^l^ had not escaped her observation; her mother, 

3[ A too, seemed to exert herself to humour her 

• '^"sband more than ever. She had always 

idied his temper and disposition ; but latterly 

M 5 
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mtieh more so. Mary had always remarkod 
that hw father neTorybyany dianoe, fimdled 
or caressed his heir.. In fiiot, he rarely 
noticed him ; but haying nerer obserred him 
with children — as she was the yomigert her- 
«elf— she did not impute it to any other oanse 
than a dislike to unbend fix>m his natural 
leserve of manner, even to his own child. 

Her mother was, at times, kind enough to 
the little boy, who was, in reality, a fine 
healthy child, but of a passionate, headstrong 
temper ; at other times, she could not bear him 
to be brought near her. She remembered, too, 
tiiatnota single servant went with them to 
the Continent — ^her mother declaring that she 
could not bear English domestics in a foreign 
country. In Paris several French servants 
were engaged; and in Florence it was that 
Goldoni and his wife — then recently married 
—were engaged. 

On arriving at Naples, Lady Vernon com- 
plained that she could not bear the noise and 
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bustle of tile eity, and removed into a villa at 
a sbort distance, with Gold<»ii and Ma wife^ 
and three Neapolitan domestics ; and there the 
birth of the young heir was declared to have 
taken place. 

About two months afteri Goldoni and hia 
wife retired from service, and left Naples, as 
they said, for Florence, where they intended 
to settle on a small farm left th^n by a re* 
lative. 

No part of these proceedings stmdk Mary 
Yemen or her sisters with much surprise, 
Hiough they knew that their mother was fond 
of society and display ; yet her situation, at a 
rather advanced period of life, sufficiently 
accounted for her seclusion. Betuming to 
England, all the servants were discharged in 
Paris, and the old domestics left Yemen at 
Hall, resumed their places. 

Such were Mary Yemen's recollections of 
the period they spent on the Continent. 

The earl had only been home a few days^ 
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ftftte an absence of some weeks in London^ 
attending his Parliamentary duties, wh^i 
late one evening he entered the drawing-room^ 
where the Countess and Mary were seated; 
his counteliance was extremely flushed, and 
evidently greatly agitated; he threw himself 
into a chair, striving to appear calm. 

^^ I have had letters from abroad/' he said, 
addressing Lady Vernon, " and there is every 
reason to believe that my misguided nephew 
has been killed during the insurrection at 
Madrid." 

Mary Vernon fell back in her chair, pale as 
death, with an exclamation of so serious a 
sorrow, that the Earl paused, looking at his 
daughter with a stem gaze of intense surprise. 
Tears were in the aflfectionate girl's eyes ; but 
she made a great eflfort to calm her agitation. 

" You seem strang(^ly affected, Mary," said 
her father, in a bitter tone, ** you never even 
saw this unfortunate and misguided young 
man." 

"No, sir," replied poor Mary, in a faltering 
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tone ; '' you caaitot expect but that I should 
feel my oousin's untimely fate, eyen though I 
never saw him ; but, dear father, I trust thid 
intelligence is only a rumour ?'' 

^^ It certainly is a very sudden and melan** 
choly termination to my nephew's career," 
said Lady Yemen, with some shew of emotion 
in her manner and tone ; " how did it occur ? 
and is it positively ascertained ?" 

Lady Yemon looked almost as pale a» hei 
daughter, and there was no concealing the 
agitation she experienced. 

The Earl guzed from one to the other 
thoughtfully ; he had quite recovered his usual 
manner, and, after a pause of a few moments, 
he said — 

" There has been an insurrection in Madrid ; 
the people rose in a mass, and were joined by 
the two or three regiments then in garrison, 
Murat, the day before, had marched several 
regiments and two corps of artillery into the 
city, and a complete slaughter of the people 
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took place. The in&ntry aaid drago(m regi- 
lUfBLtSy vhioh TBablj sided with the people, 
were cat to pieces; not an officer, except their 
colonel and a captain, escaped, with some forty 
or fifty men, who oontriTod to out their way 
Out through one of the gates. Such is the 
account transmitted to our goremment. My 
nephew was a captain in the dragoon regiment 
— so Sir Edward— the envoy to Madrid, in^ 
fimned me, for he saw him in that city several 
times; he particularly mentioned seeing him 
at a gceatfete given by a Spanish grandee, a 
lew days previous to this insurrection. He 
was pointed out to him by young Tressidder, 

who accompanied Sir Edward to Madrid. 

So there can be no mistake ; how he became a 
captain in so distinguished a [regiment, 
where all the officers were sons of the highest 
nobility of Spain, I cannot say. But, Sir 

Edward assures me, there a is no doubt 

but that the imfortunate young man was slain 
in the streets," 
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. ^^ Good God ! wliat an xmtimely end for tho 
foxmgf the true-hearted, and the/tnraTel for 
fuoh I know my poor conflin was," murmured 
Mw^ to hersdf,.a9 she rose from her chair, 
fmd retired to her room to give vent to the 
tears that would flow, notwithstanding her 
^orts to appear calm before her &their» 

^^ I see,'' said the Earl, after his daughter 
had left the room, ^^ that Maty tdces an evident 
interest in Sidney Yemon's fate. She must 
hare been taught that feeling by young Tres- 
sidder; she has refused several highly ad- 
vantageous allianoes, and is determined to keep 
faith with this young lieutenant — a pretty 
match for an Earl's daughter ; but my consent 
shall never be given. When of age, if she 
will disobey her parents, and marry this man, 
I will discard her — ^not a fraction shall she 
ever receive from me." 

"Henry Tressidder," said Lady Vernon — 
with whom the young sailor was rather a 
favourite, — " is a young man belonging to one 
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of the best families in Cornwall, and not de- 
pendent on his profession — his brother Wil- 
liam, with his father's consent, having given 
up to him the property of Tregarron, worth 
fully five hundred a year, on his attaining his 
twenty-first year. His eldest sister has mar- 
ried a baronet, whose family is as old as any in 
the kingdom — ^therefore, my dear William," 
continued Lady Vernon, " I do not see why, 
now, you should be so resolved against a unioii 
you formerly made no objection to. Mary is 
very young — ^there is no knowing what is in 
the womb oi time. I must confess this unex- 
pected and miserable end of Mr. Vernon 
distresses me. You know I never felt any 
aversion towards him, and, indeed, I deplore 
the course we have pursued." 

"Perhaps, so do I, Ellen," said the Earl, 
thoughtfully, and with an expression of sad- 
ness in his features ; but he added, looking up 
with a stem frown, " but I will pursue it to 
the end. However, here ends the foolish 
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{ffophecy that first led to a disagreement be* 
tween my brother and myself, and which, in 
after years, enbittered my existenoe," 
Lady Yemon looked surprized, saying-^ 
" i never heard of any prophecy ; was it one 
of those old family legends attached to most 
old families ?'' 

'^No, Ellen, it was not. The incident I 
dpeak of occurred in Vernon Park, when my 
brother and I were very young men — ^there 
was only sixteen months between us in age. 
We were shooting in the preserves, when 
suddenly we came upon two female gipsies*— 
one old, the other young ; they had each a bag 
at their back — ^the one the elder carried seemed 
to have something in it. I suspected at once 
they had been snaring pheasants, and that there 
must be a gang of them somewhere in the 
woods. I detested these people — arrant rogues 
and vagabonds as they are — and I stopped 
them, desiring them to open their bags, and 
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let tae see the contents. While apeakii^ te 
the elder, the younger— certainfy a very pretty 
girl, of seventeen or eighteen years of Bg^ 
with dark| pieroing eyes, and long.Uack 
tresses — ^whiqpered something ty my brother; 
he stepped np to me^ and laying his hand upon 
my aim, said, in a langhing, jesting toneM** 
^Let them bei, WiUiam, they promise neverto 
eome here again ; and this pretty lass says she 
ndll tell us onr fortones, and I have a great 
fimey to hear mine.' I said ' nonsensa;' hot 
he oyer-ruled me ; and shall I oonfess it ? I 
was weak enough to feel a wish to hear what 
they would say. My brother would only 
listen to his fortxme from the young one'« lipa; 
but I selected the old beldame. After the usual 
eeremonies and humbug, she said, shaking 
her head — * You have fortune enough ; you 
will be a great lord yet — ^but you will never 
have an heir.' I gave the old orone a crown^ 
and told her to beware of ever being caught 
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cm the gxoanda again. ^ You will uewex see dm 
nggixt^yBaid she, with a hitter laugh; ^hut 
you won't forget me.' 

. '^Thd young gipsy^ after looking into my 
haaothor's &ce, said^ with a aeriraa tone^ ' Yon 
will be foKtanate and unfortunate in life, 
NeTertheless^ you will have an heir^ who will 
wear an earl's ooroaet.' My broker laughed 
gaily— gave the girl a half-guinea, aaying — ^I 
will have a kiss from those tempting lips, at all 
amntSi £» my xamsyJ. 

. 'f ]!Tow, EU^ was it not strange that aman 
«adQwed with reasoui biassed with a sound 
fdncaticm, should allow the idle words of those 
miserable Yc^granta to dwell in his memory ?~> 
and yet they did* I do not think my brother 
e]rar once aUuded to them ; and yet, insensibly 
a ooldness sprung up between us — at all events 
it. did so on my part. Years rolled on, we 
became next heirs to the Earldom of Delmo&t 
I4!y brother entered into the mercantile profes- 
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ttaa— Ii)am0dr--aiidliad867eal€li3^^ Witli 
me, the birth of eveiy gii^ asyoa know, ISSkm^ 
emhitteted my existence. 

^^ I eontinaally llumght of the fffefB pro- 
fdiecy — ^Ltnerer left my mind — ^I that prided 
myself upon my reason and philosopby. When 
by brother lost his wife and all his chiUieny 
eatoept one son, and then became bankrapt 
in fortone— tiie acemsed prophecy everlasting 
ooonzred to me. 

^^ I need say no more— I feel remorse for the 
past — I do not deny it. I have been ill, while 
in London ; one or two slight symptoms of 
blood to the head; in fact, any exdtement 
causes unpleasant feelings — and I wish to 
avoid them — ^a little quiet will bring me round 
*— I was harsh to poor Mary — she is a kind« 
hearted, noble girl/' 

After a pause, during which LadyYemos 
remained in deep and sad thought. 

^^ I do not believe my nephew was killed, as 
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you baye heard/' she said. ^^It may be a 
fiilae ramour — and I trust in Gbd it is^ 
William P 

The earl started, changed colour, spying} 
with a sickly smile ; ^^ Are you, too, supersti- 
tious^ Ellen? has that abominable prophecy 
had its effect on you ?^ 

^'Perhaps it has,'' returned Lady Yemon, 
quietfy ; ^^ but not as a prophecy ; for I haye 
no belief in any such trash; such imj»ous 
daring to attempt to foretel what only is 
known, to a merciful Froyidence I but it has 
this effect on me — ^it shows how eyen the 
strongest mind may be worked upon by the 
weakest means* You despised the words of 
tiiose ignorant outcasts, and yet you let them 
haunt your mind ; their prophecy, if you look 
into it, was nothing more than the usual cant 
of those people; they knew well who you 
were; it was entirely useless to promise you 
fortune as you already had it ; therefore, they 
predicted greatness. You offended them, by 
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hemg hmh ; and your broflier pleased hf 
praising the yowig one's beantyl Why it 
affects me, is simply thus. It has, I now 
peroeiye, blighted our whole lires, ai^ caused 
you to do that whidi, in your secret hearty 
you d^lore; it changed yonr dispositioi^ 
temper, feelings — ^yonr whole life has been 
aflbcted by it — ^with all your reasoning £icul- 
tias and understanding, superstition hdd its 
swBj in your mind — ^Proyidenee works its wiH 
by strange and, to us, sometimes, incomprdien'- 
siUe means. It is not that those wand^j^ 
ragrantt thought one mimte about their 
JM^oa ; but their words poisoned your mmd ; 
we hare committed a sin-— not too late, I tn»l, 
to be atoned— for I firmly belieye oior nqphew 
still exists, and that FroTideno& will not pennit 
orime to flourish with impunity.'* 

^< And what would you do?' said theEafI, 
after a mementos thought. 

'^Qo on the Ciontineni; restore^ if possible^ 
the child to its parents, with ample means fer 
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its fatore support ; and if the parents eannot 
be found^ still provide for it, but let an an- 
nouncement of its death be made public.'' 

"Ah," said the Earl, " though your inten- 
tion is good — still it is deception — ^and might 
be the means of much humiliation, and finally 
disgrace. Things must remain as they are. 
My nephew is assuredly dead. He was known 
to haye headed the soldiers in the insurrectioii, 
along with a Major Doaz, who was also shot 
Besides, by order of Murat, all the pnsoner^ 
taiken in arms^ were shot to death ; so that evoQ 
if he escaped being killed diudng the conflict^ 
he would have met the same fate as those taken 
inarms." 

Lady Vernon sighed ; for, with all her 
haughtine9& of numner, she really possessied ^ 
kind and feelii^ heart The act she had beeQ 
induced to commit, embitt^ed her past lilie^ 
and to the future she looked with gloomy ap* 
prehensicm. 
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CHAPTER XIV. 



A VONTH passed at Belmont Castle, without 
anything interrapting the quiet routine of the 
establishment. The Earl was not well; still 
he did not complain; he superintended the 
improvements, and daily took horse exercise ; 
no visitors were invited, and but few visits 
made to the mansions of the neighbouring 
gentry. One morning, the Earl remained in 
his library, having complained the night before 
of an unpleasant sensation about the head ; 
but by his physician's advice, he took some 
remedies, and omitted his customary ride. The 
Earl was reading, when his confidential valet 
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euteredy with seveml letteirs^ laying ib&ai on 
the table beside his master, wd retired* 

The Earl put down hi^ b^ok, and cast a 
glauce over the addreoae^^-^oix^ in particular at- 
tracted his attentioiLi and he took it up, azid, 
as meu will do, though it m singular they 
should, ezamiued the hand* writing, aud then 
the seal| both strange to hiiu, a»d won- 
dered who the writer wan, when by breaking 
the seal curiosity would at once be saiisfied^ 

The direction waa in a bold) careless style, 
evidently foreign; the Earl broke the seal, 
with a somewhat unsteady hapd, and gazed at 
the contents. It was in the Italian language. 
He sought the writer's name ; and as he beheld 
it, started from his chair, |with an e^iclamation of 
intense vexation; hia face, before very pale, 
became flushed to the colour of blood — he 
put his hand to his forehead, stogg^^ back, 
made an effort to reach the bell, and with an 
exclamation of—" God pardon me !" fell on 

VOL. II. N 
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his fsce^ and there lay, without the slightest 
perceptible motion. 

The heavy &I1 attracted attention in the 
room below, and the Earl's man rushed up- 
stairs to the library: his horror was great, 
when he beheld his master lying motionless 
before him ; he pulled the bell, till it broke, 
and then stooped down, and raised the EarPs 
head ; but life was extinct. By this time, the 
whole mansion was alarmed; a groom was 
ordered off for the family physician; Lady 
Yemon went from one fainting fit into an- 
other — -while poor Mary, horrified by her 
father's death, and her mother's convulsions, 
was almost bereft of reason. The doctor ar- 
rived, but his visit was only to proclaim that 
the Earl had expired from apoplexy. 

Turning from this scene of human sorrow 
and suffering, we request our readers to ac- 
company us into a chamber in a house of 
wretched appearance ; in one of the back 
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streets in the gay and flourishing City of 
Bath, from which Delmont Castle was some 
four or five miles distant. 

The chamber was as wretched in its forma- 
tion and furniture as the outward appearance 
of the house — a lodging house of the lowest 
description — a table, two chairs, and a miser- 
able straw mattress, comprised its furniture. 
On the table, which was as dirty as it could 
well be, were the remains of a loaf, and a 
broken bowl containing milk, and seated, par- 
taking of this fare, the morning after the Earl 
of Delmont's death, was a most wretched-looking 
indiyidual — still there was evidence remaining 
to show that he had once been a strong, 
tall man, with well-formed features, but most 
sinister-looking eyes, his age not more than four 
or five and thirty; but the emaciated, worn 
appearance of his features gave him the look 
of fifty ; his garments were worn threadbare, 
and his dark, lank hair hung almost down upon his 
shoulders, his very dark complexion, manner^ 
N 2 
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and entile deportment^ proclaimed tiiis indi* 
yidual to be a foreigner. With a grim smile 
be took up the piece of bread, and turned it 
round and round^ exclaiming half aloud in 
Italian — 

^^ Sumptuous fare ! — hunger and thirst must, 
however, be appeased — ^I have tasted nothing 
for four and twenty hours — ^my last pence went 
to purchase a sheet of paper, pen, and ix^' 
— this bread and milk I begged;" he 
laughed aloud — it was a horrid laugh — ^for his 
fierce eyes glared — ^and he pushed back his 
dark-matted hair with his thin, wasted hand, 
as he kept muttering to himself, sun^ 
strange sentences; "but to-morrow — ^aye, to- 
night-- I will sup Hke a prince I" and again he 
laughed, rubbed his hands — and haying 
finished the bread and milk, got up, and 
placing the skeleton of a hat upon his head, 
left the room, descended the crazy stairs, and 
was walking out through the filthy passage, 
when an old, miserable- looking woman hobbled 
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np to him, holding out her skinny hand, and 
looking up into his faoe, said — 

^^ Tip, my num — ^if s my oustom to be paid 
by my lodgers before they leaye in the 
jnoming.^' 

^^ Tip/' repeated the man, distineUy enough, 
though in a foreign accent ; and then, with a 
ihidcQus grin^ took off his skeleton hat^ and 
made the old woman a bow, and walked on. 

She screamed, robber and thief, after him, 
till sh<e was hoarse, in which cry a lot of young 
^children joined in high glee. 

There were no police in those days, loiter- 
ing about the streets, peeping into windows, 
and looking slily down areas; and nobody 
^thought it worth while to stop the wretched- 
looking stranger, with the half-starved face, as 
he shuffled along in a miserable pair of shoes, 
heelless and toeless. He made his way to the 
post-office, and knocked at the window — the 
slide fell back, and the post-master stared with 
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astonishment at the wild, famished-looking in- 
dividaal before him. 

In tolerable English, he asked if there was 
a letter for a person of the name of Goldoni ? 

** Humph — Goldoni,'^ repeated the post- 
master, looking over the letter G. "None.'' 

And bang went the slide into its place. 

" None P* gasped the Italian — "none !" and 
then, with a fierce oath, he clenched his haiid, 
muttering, in his native tongue — "Does he 
despise my power? Corpo de Bacco," and 
he ground his teeth with rage — "I will shew 
him that the power is with me." 

As he spoke, two gentlemen approached the 
post-office from different directions. On meet- 
ing, one of them held out his hand to the other, 
saying — 

" Ha I doctor ! how are you ? Detestable 
weather, eh !" 

There was a slight drizzle. 

" Oh ! pretty well— we can't complain — ^long 
run of dry weather." 
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" By the bye," said the first speaker, " you 
have lost your noble patient I Very sudden 
death that of the Earl of Delmont, eh ?" 

^^ Like most cases of apoplexy." 

As the doctor spoke, he felt his arm grasped 
by some one behind ; turning round, he beheld 
the cadaverous face of the Italian, Ooldoni. 
: " Eh ! fellow, what do you mean by this in- 
dolence ?" 

" Did you say my Lord Delmont was dead ?" 
said the Italian, with breathless eagerness, 
and as humbly as his fierce nature would let 
him. 

^^ Dead !" repeated the surprised doctor, and 
then added, seeing the miserably, starved look 
of the Italian — " yes — ^he died yesterday— and 
you will do the same, if you do not get food. 
There, go and buy bread." 

And the doctor put a half-crown in the man's 
hand, and hurried after his friend. 

The ItaHan clutched the half-crown, with a 
nervous eagerness, and gazed after the really 
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kind-health pbyeiciim ; and then dmw a 
kmgbreftth. 

^^ Tins will Mrre me^'^ he mtiktered. ^^ I ean 
live a week ii|xm this ; and befi»e tlHit I will 
work npcm the eongeience of my lady ; the game 
is in my hands yet'' 

He was tuming avi^y, when he beheld a 
man, habited in motiming^ approaching the 
post-office, holding a letter in his hand ; he 
was a yery respectable looking individual, but 
thongh dressed strictly in the !&glii^ mode, 
had something of the foreigner in his Iddc 
and manner — so much so, that Goldoni, as he 
passed him, looked him steadily in the face — 
whilst the man in black looked fixedly at the 
Italian^--stopped,-^^esitated, — gased at the 
letter in his hand — and then, as if a sndden 
thought had struck him, turned sharp round, 
and walked after the Italian, who was not 
aware that he Was followed. When dose up 
with tlie Italian, seeing no one very near, 
he exclaimed-^ 



SHB TWO MXDSBIP^aBK. 273 

"GWdoiiiP 

With a start of surprise and fear, £be Italian 
turned and gazed at the speaker wij& a fierce 
.though doubtful look. 

^^ So/' said the stranger, speaking m Italian, 
" I am right. Be not afraid, amico— you and 
I shall soon be bosom friends— you are Luigi 
Goldoni, that's certain !" 

Though surprised, and perhaps a little 
frightened, the Italiim said — 

" I see you are a countiyman ; neyertheless, 
you may be mistaken as to my name.'' 

" No," said the other, confidently ; " look, 
there it is." 

And he shewed him the back of the letter 
lie held in his hand—" Mr. L. Goldoni, Post- 
office, Bath." 

"Well," said the startled Italian, with a 
sneer ; " what's that to me." 

"Nothing now," said the mlan in black, 
thrusting the letter into his pocket. 
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"Listen, amioo. You expected a letter 
irom the late Earl of Delmont — eh ? Ha ! you 
understand me now. Your name is Gdldoni ! 
Now, move on — for people are coming. You 
and I must become friends — ^for I know your I 
secret." 

Goldoni staggered and leaned against the 
wall. 

"You are frightening yourself," he con- I 

tinned. " Take this," and pulling out a purse 
from his pocket, and putting it into the Italian's 
hand, whose fingers closed convulsively on it 
" Go to Duk^ Street — ^you can there purcha^ie 
decent cast-off wearing apparel — suit yourself 
— then go and lodge at a small, but good inn, 
called the ^ Greyhound,' in Globe Alley, and 
wait there till I come to you. Do you under- 
stand me ?" 

" Perfectly," returned the now re-assured 
Italian, though still in a state of great surprise ; 
but thinking that his countryman was acting 
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according to the orders of Lady Vernon, who 
had doubtless read his letter. 

"WeU," continued the stranger, "I am 
glad we understand one another. Bemember 
the Greyhound, Globe Alley — ^I may not be 
able to come to-night — but certainly to-morrow 
— adio." 

And without another word or Jook, the man 
walked rapidly away. 

" Bonissimo I" muttered Goldoni, rubbing his 
withered hands, "my luck changes." And 
turning a corner, into a deserted lane, he took 
out the purse, and looked at its contents. 
*^ Ha ! St. Nicholas ! This is something — three 
gold guineas, and two pound notes, and some 
silver." 

Enquiring the way, he reached Duke 
Street, where several Jews kept old clothes and 
sundry other things. 

When the wretched-looking Italian walked 
into the first shop, the Jew-owner gazed at him 
from head to foot, with a sneer, saying — 
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"Good morning friend, what can I do to 
serve your worship ?*' 

The Italian paid little heed to the enquiry, 
till he had selected an entire suit of tolerahle 
good garments of dark brown. 

"How much?" teid Goldoni, in hil harsh, 
fierce tone, which startled the Jew, wh<i replied, 
liaing the long*winded jargMi of his trade, 
by demanding three guineas, and fin^y 
taking one half; purchasing a handkerchief and 
then a hat, he packed the garments in ^e former^ 
and putting the latter on his head, paid the 
money, imd walked out into the 6tr^t. 

The Jew looked at the guinea and a half — 
tested them, and then said : 

" Dat be cue d d teif, or I'm no Jew !" 

Goldoni next purchased a pair bf shoes and 
dtockings, and then proceeded to find his way 
back to the place where he had passed the ptfe* 
ceeding night. The old Woman, when she be- 
held her run* away lodger, set up n torrent of 
invectives, which he at once stopped by hand*- 
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ihj^ her ia sixpence, for which she litendlj gave 
him the same quantity of blessings. 

Mounting to his miserable room, he chttag^d 
his dress, and altered his appearance as mu(^ 
as possible ; presenting the old woman, as he 
left the house, with the rags he had taken off 
— ^a valuable legacy. A ba]i)er was next visited^ 
and, finally, giving a little boy a penny, he 
found his way to the Greyhound^-a comforta- 
ble, retired, l^ird-rate inn, mostly frequented 
by carriers — ^there he ordered ti bed, and, what 
he more eagerly desired, a dinger ; and there 
we leave him for a time, retracing our steps 
to Delmont Castle. 

In order to give our readers some aceount of 
the personage^ who had thus provided Luigi 
Goldoni with food, raiment, and lodging, our 
readers must remember that the late Earl of 
Delmont after reading the name of Goldoni, 
at the bottom of the lettw he had taken from 
the table, from excitement, and probably, pre* 
vious pre-disposition, wasseused with apoplexy, 
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oaosing immediate death. When his vakt 
rashed into the room, and beheld his master 
lifeleiis on the floor, his eyes rested on the open 
letter; in an instant he saw it was in Italian, and 
he also saw at the bottom the name of Goldoni ; 
seizing the paper, he thrust it into his pocket, and 
then gave the alarm. The name of this valet 
was George Salvati; his father and mother were 
both Italians, who had lived for many years 
with the previous Earl of Delmont — the wife as 
housekeeper, the husband as valet — they had 
but one child, George Salvati. On the death 
of the Earl, the father and mother had been 
handsomely pensioned. 

Some five years before that event, the son, 
after travelling abroad with a nobleman — 
whom he quitted of his own account — entered 
the service of Sir Christopher Vernon as con- 
fidential valet. Now this man was not a dis- 
honest man, in the common acceptation of the 
word, that is, you might leave a thousand 
pounds without counting them, in his way. 
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and he would not touch one ; neither would he 
take a douceur from a tradesman, in order that 
the said trad^man might charge his master an 
extra two per cent, entry for his goods ; but 
George Salvati, though bom in England, was 
possessed of all the Italian love of intriguing and 
plotting, united with a most ardent curiosity. If 
he thought he could advance his fortune by any 
intrigue or scheme requiring cleverness and 
dexterity he would jump at it, and follow it up, 
however nefarious in its operations. He 
was a good looking, and exceedingly intel- 
ligent man for his class, but as we have said 
lie was very curious, and had an ardent desire 
to know all the secrets of the families he 
lived with, provided they had secrets, and 
heaven knows there is scarcely a family with- 
out them. 

When Sir Christopher Yernon went abroad, 
it excited in George Salvati's mind the greatest 
astonishment, that he and all the servants 
should be left behind ; his services being dis- 
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pemed wHli, in» abtolutely aimoymg. Bttt 
Sir Ohrirtopher having appointed bim stewatd 
wet tho Vernon Hall Estate, doling his ab* 
amoe, and as he was attadied to a fiumer's 
danghtWy in flie Tiehdtf of Gonthampton, hb 
bore his mastej'e abflttoe remarkably wdL 

When the news reached Yemen Hall, of 
the birth of an hdr to the Vmnon estates, 
the Valet, althongh extremely proud of the 
eflSBct his native climate had had on Lady Yer^^ 
non's constitatioD, could not exactly under- 
stand the matter ; in fact an undefined some- 
thing crossed his mind, which he could 
scarcely himself comprehend, but the ideas 
slumbered, and on the return of the family, he 
resumed his duties about the person of the 
baronet, more as a kind of secretary than a 
valet — often writing letters which the baionet 
dictated; for he had had a really good and 
sound education. 

Six months had not elapsed ere Salvati per- 
ceived that there was a secret. Sir Christopher 
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was more reserved andcold in i&fiim«,l4idyYer* 
non, more thoughtful, and at times melancholy. 

Gteorge Sidrati was pozided; he perceived 
that the baronet never fondled his young heir, 
nor did Lady Yemon bestow inueh maternal 
fondness npon her ebdld^-but then again, he 
thought the lady's age, was not exactly one for 
nursing and fotidling. There was that to6, in 
the ohild^s eomplezion, whioh Salvati eouldnol 
exactly make out— and though the truth nevet 
struck him, still he was eonvinced there was a 
secret — to which accident gave him a clue. 

Sir Christopher, on the day after his be- 
coming Eatl of Delmont, summoned George 
Salvati into his study, and pointing to three (k 
four letters lying on the table, in his own 
writing — but from agitation or some indisposi- 
tion very illegibly writt«i — ^told him to copy, 
direct, and send them off by post. The 
servant sat down and commenced his task, the 
Earl walking about the room; just then 
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La^ Yemon opened the door and looking in 
said — 

''Mr. Heartwell wishes to see yon for a 
moment" 

The Earl left the library. 

Lying within a few inches of George Salvati 
was a letter, partly open, thongh only two or three 
lines were exposed ; he happmxed tolook at it, and 
was attracted by its being in Italian — ^he did 
not touch it — ^but he let his gaze rest on the 
three lines he could read, they were simply, as 
follows : 

"Possible to trace — Goldoni, who escaped 

from ^must have helped his wife also to 

escape from the lunatic " 

That was all he could decipher ; touch the 
letter he would not, indeed he had no time, for 
the Earl returned immediately. The letters were 
written, directed, and posted, and the amanuensis 
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was left to puzzle his wits about the sentences he 
had read — ^there was not much in them ; never- 
theless the name of Goldoni haunted his 
memory — there was evidently a connection 
between the Earl and some one of that name. 
On coming to the title, the Earl employed a 
secretary, and although George Salvati's 
salary was doubled, he was miserable ; 
he could make nothing certain out of the 
little he had discovered, and yet still he felt 
satisfied that when in Italy his master had had 
some kind of dealings with a man and his wife, 
who were called Goldoni. Suddenly, like a flash 
of light, the heir, entered his head ; he had 
always considered it somewhat strange, that 
Lady Vernon should have a son — seventeen 
years after the birth of her last child, and at so 
advanced a period of life. 

^^ Could they have purchased the child while 
in Naples ?'' he said to himself. Then came 
the rec(dlection that the baronet had not taken a 
single servant to the continent with him— no^ 
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broxKglit one back, except a nurse-maid hired in 
Paris. This induced him to examine the boy 
attentiyely, and watching eyery trifling circum- 
stance, he became fully satisfied in his own mind 
hehadmadea grand disooyery* Buthowtoproye 
it — and how to profit by this great effort of his 
geniuS| distracted him ; therefore it was no 
wonder, when on lifting his dead master^ his 
quick eye catching sight of the name of 
Qoldoni, in an open letter, that he should 
eagerly seize it, put it into his poeket, and 
on retiring for the night, haying looked his 
door, and trimmed his candle, proceeded eagerly 
to read it — ^first obsenring that it had been 
posted at the Bath post-office — ^was written in 
a good hand and in Italian — as follows: — 

" Mt Lobd, 

'^ After enduring incredible 
iufferings, I haye reached this country in rags, 
ttttying, and destitute. I do not accuse your 
lordship as being the cause of my mis&rtonesi 
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but wlen I wrote to you, you oould have saved 
me by the sacrifice of a small 0um of money; 
my wife, the mother of the child you call Bori^ 
was sent to a lunatic asylum — though by no 
means mad. That asylum was visited by an 
English nobleman — the very Earl of Delmonl| 
to whose estates you have succeeded* This 
gentleman became interested for my wife, and it 
seems in her ravings — for the confinement 
actually affected her mind — she declared she 
had sold her child to an Englishman of the 
name of Vernon. Now it happened that I had 
planned and effected her escape that night, and 
when the same milor came with a doctor the 
next day, to examine into the state of the 
woman who had made this strange declaration, 
she was not to be found. Not long after she 
died. 

" I determined to come to England-Rafter 
innumerable hardships, and having been hunted 
through Italy, I worked my way here; after 
th^ee weeks' searoh, I leanied yea had become 
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Earl of Delmont. Now my Lord, I tell you 
I am starving and desperate — I must have 
money to cairy me to America — and to support 
myself there for a time. After this, I will no 
more trouble your Lordship. A line addressed 
to the post-office, Bath, in my own name will 
find me obedient to your wishes ; I must re- 
quest an immediate answer — I have not the 
means of buying a loaf of bread, or of pro- 
curing a night's lodging— another day will 
drive me to despair. 

'^ I remain, your Lordship's 

" Devoted servant, 

^^LUIGI GOLDONI." 

"So, this is the secret," soliloquized the 
valet, drawing his breath, and looking round 
the room. " Just as I thought— but this is 
proof. I consider this letter worth ten thou- 
sand pounds, every shilling ) but I must get 
this ruffian off to America as cheap as I can— 
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say a thousand I" The valet measured, and 
thought, and calculated all the probabilities of 
his scheme as composedly as if engaged in a 
mercantile speculation ; he did not bestow one 
thought upon the other characters in the plot in 
which he was to be the chief actor. His first 
determination was to get a personal interview 
with Goldoni. We have seen how he accom- 
plished that purpose, rendered much more easy 
by stumbling upon Goldoni in the manner re- 
lated. 

Leaving him to carry out his project, in the 
success of which he felt so confident, we re- 
turn in our next chapter, to the fatal Prado of 
Madrid. 
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CHAPTEK XV. 



When the terrible word, fire, wad given to tbe 
men drawn up to execute the cruel sentenop 
of Murat, upon all persons found with arm9 in 
their hands, Sidney Vernon felt a ball 'strike 
him in the shoiilder ; he only felt that ope, thou^^ 
many others grazed his person; hq stagge9:ed 
and the man next him, being mortally wowidied, 
bore him, in his fall to the ground, across 
his body, with his bleeding throat direct upon 
his face ; his recollection did not for a moment 
desert him, and strange — ^at such a time — 
a feeling of hope stole oyer him. He made no 
effort to dislodge the body that lay upon him 
—he even permitted the blood to flow freely 
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over his face— closing his eyes and mouth, and 
I>reathing gently through his nostrils— jie knew 
well what was to follow. The cnBs and groans 
of his tortured companions, many only slightly 
wounded, pierced his heart — ^he heard the 
tramp of soldiers advancing to shoot and 
bayonet those that showed signs of life ! What 
a moment of torture — a whole life of agony 
oompressed into a minute of time ; he heard 
the shots^ and stabs — ^he held his breath^^he 
knew ho must present a ghastly appearance 
ftQva the blood flowing over his j&ce and per- 
son; shot followed shot — a stifled 017 of 
agony, and the tramp of feet passed on^^-but 
tha howl of the storm overhead was heard. 
Then came the notes of the bugle, distinct and 
dear — ^the troops were forming "to leave the 
P^i^o — ^Merciful Providence I he was left un- 
touched, alive, the only one amid a pile of 
dead I Down came the rain in torrents, a per- 
fect deluge. Washing the blood from his lips 
find moistening his parched tongue. 
VOL. n. 
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The thoughts of Sidney Yemon at 
that moment were so conflicting — so con- 
insed — so mingled with agony and blessed 
hope^ that in after times, he had no power to 
recall them. At length he began to feel the 
weight of the dead Spaniard almost suffocating 
him, but yet he dared not attempt to stir; 
gradually the intense pressure on his brain 
subsided, and he felt a divine hope steal 
over his soul ; for when the power of fully 
recollecting all things came back to him, he 
became aware that the bodies would remain 
where they were during the night, and two 
following days, till fresh victims were added 
*-^and then the entire would be carted to a 
certain qpot, and thrown into a great pit Sen- 
tinels were posted day and night at all the 
avenues leading into the Prado, some at consi- 
derable distances from the bodies. 

It struck our hero, that during the night he 
-night possibly escape, unperceived, to the 

ilinga of the Bitreo, and lie there till dawn. 
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His left shoulder was exce^vely painful, and 
a ball haying struck the fleshy part of his leg, 
also gave him considerable uneasiness. At length 
he ventured to unclose his eyes, the storm had 
passed over, and a singular silence seemed to 
reign over the place where he lay. He shud" 
dered as his gaze rested on the distorted, 
agonized features of his dead comrades. He 
could distinctly hear the hum of human voices 
in the distance, and the bells of the churches 
as they rung for evening prayers. The sun 
had set, and a feeling of thankfulness was in 
his heart, as he beheld a thick, grey mist 
creeping over the lofty roofs of the palaces ; 
and every minute increasing in denseness it 
speedily obscured every object from his sight; 
it stole over the ground, and seemed to 
settie over the unburied dead, wrapping 
them in its embrace, aud shrouding theifr 
bodies like a pall. The shades of night made the 
darkness intense ; not a breath of wind moved 
the vapour, it lay like a sea of mist. Fearing 
2 
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that his limbs would become benimibed, he 
oommeaoed trying to free bis haada^ and witbt 
a thankgiTiiig to FioYidenoe, in a few minutea 
got clear of the corda. Gently remoying the 
body off hia breaat, and aUgihtly changing lua 
position was a vast idief ; still he fdt con- 
sidexable pain from bis wounds^ but life was 
at stake, and be heeded tbm Iktik Blessed 
with a good constitution^ and po s sessing imr 
mense strength and power of eAduiance--b8 
looked forward with renewed hope. Th^ 
hours rolled on, the sentinels were changed, 
passing their yarious nunibaBS in a loud tone ; 
the fog continued so dense, HksA he could 
scarcely distinguish the bodies nesit him« 

At length he determined to make the effort 
to escape; with considerable difficulty he 
gained an upright postoxe, &eling weat^ as 
much from want of food as loss of blood ; now 
came the dif&culty, what direction to take ? 
for he had turned several times raid forgott» 
on which side lay the Bitreo* 
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Moving fliowly forward^ for his shoulder and 
leg pained him much, he listened to the sounds 
around him, fearing lest he should oome sud** 
denly upon a sentinel, and hoping to hear his 
tread to warn him« In this manner he pro- 
ceeded, as he hoped, towards the Bitreo, when 
suddenly a sound of arms reached his ear, and 
the next instant he came full a^unst a French 
aoldier, shoulder&g his pieocb Ere the man 
eotild utter a word, he felled him to the ground 
— H:ieTerth0lesB| the man shouted at the top of 
his voice — 

'' Nurner0 vmgt^ giXtd^ wuaJ^ 

Summoning aU his energies, Temon dashed 
heedlessly forward — he heard the words of 
alarm spreading along the line of sentries; 
but on he ran in the dense fog, running the risk 
of dashing himself against some building. In a 
few minutes he came in contact with a paling 
-**it gave way, precipitating him into a vast 
heap of lime, some fifteen feet below. With 
difficulty he estricated himself, expecting each 
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moment some of his pursuers to come tumbling 
, after him. He imagined he had pitched into 
the vault of some building under repair ; an3 
there he feared he must stay till day-lightV 
for he felt it utterly impossible to move mudb 
further; his left arm was stiff and useless; 
his right leg, he now was satisfied, had a 
musket ball in it, for he could scarcely mov* 
it, without intense pain. Groping about, he 
felt a large heap of shavings, and on this he 
threw himself with a prayer of gratitude to 
Providence for his escape. 

As he lay, a host of visions and recolleoti6ns 
whirled rapidly through his heated braitn. 
When the first streak of dawn entered the 
vault, he blessed God that his senses still re- 
mained, though his brain was conAised. 
• At length day broke, and he Was able to dis- 
tinguish objects around him ; he was right ii 
his conjectures as to the place he was in. It 
was a large house under repair : in the dense 
fog, he had missed the Bitreo, and gope dowA 
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(me of the many streets leading from the 
l^rado. Getting into the yard, he looked np 
at the houses adjoining, and peroeiyed that 
they must belong to the poorer class of 
citizens, from the appearance of the jalousies, 
and the yarious articles hanging from the 
lyindows. He felt quite certain of being kindly 
receiyed and sheltered by the Spaniards — 
therefore, he resolyed to get oyer the wall into 
th^ next yard ; by the aid of a plank, he scram- 
bled, with great difficulty, on the top ; beneath 
him was an immense water hogshead— on this he 
prepared to descend — ^but haying neither the 
use, effectiyely, of the left arm or right leg, he 
plipped, and upsetting the cask, tumbled with 
it into the yard, making a great clatter, by dis? 
placing sundry other articles. With all his 
fortitude, he could not ayoid'a groan from 
pain ; before he could rise, the lower windows 
were thrown open, and two female bodies, with 
remarkable scanty coyering on the shoulders, 
were thrust forth. ISo sooner did they per- 
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oeiYO the horrible figoie of. the Engluiimaiii 
covered with blood, lime^ and dirt of all sorti^ 
than they uttered a succession of shriU 
Bcreams. 

" Ferez^ Pedro, and Pepe," was yelled foiflijj 
^< rouse up — ^thieves, robbers, the house is on 
fire — ^the Gaboches are coming — ^faelp, in the 
name of the blessed Virgin P' and in went the 
heads. 

Our hero was astonished at the uproar ; re* 
treat was out of the question, for he could 
scarcely stand. Suddenly the back door was 
thrown open, and out rushed two women, fol- 
lowed by two men, and two hideous dogs, 
that flew yelling at our unfortunate hero, with 
open mouths, the men hurling a volley of im* 
precations after them. No sooner, however, 
did they obtain a full view of the object of 
their fears, than men, women, ^md curs came 
to a full stop, horror and astonishment pictured 
on their features* The foremost man yma a 
singularly tall, spectre-like-looking figure, with 
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no other garment than an esrixemely short 
timtf his long, thin visage, snrmonnted by a 
stiff, red night oap, with one long lath of a leg 
extended, biandiahi]^ in his hand a huge 
pewter bason, while with a voice trembling 
with fear, he said-** 

^^ Avannt ! Dios Diabolical I in the name of 
the Santissima Trhxidada, vanish P 

And he waved his bason in the form of a 



Aware what a frightfol figure he presented, 
and feeling he oould bear his sufferings no 
longer, for a buining fever was gaining on 
him fast, Vernon said— 

" My good people, you have nothing to fear 

from me; I am an officer in the 

Dragoons." 

'^ Holy Ifother !" exclaimed the youngest of 
the females, dropping a frying-pan she had 
seized as a weapon of defence. 

^^ Santos dios T' exclaimed the barber, drop- 
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pmg the bason on the he^ of one of the curs, 
"help, Perez ! he faints-^he's dying^-the bravd 
officer!" r 

And all four rushed forward, and caught our 
hero between them ; and the next moment, as 
they bore him into the house, he was bereft of 
all consciousness. 

The next ten days were a perfect hlank in 
the life of Sidney Verhon-^he was quite de- 
lirious from fever. At the expiration of that 
period, he began to recover his recollection. 
During his illness he had been most carefoHy 
and kindly treated by the humble people into 
whose family he had so fortunately been re- 
ceived< 

The master of the house was a barber and 
surgeon — for in Spain the two trades or pro- 
fessions are exercised by the same individual ; 
and, luckily for oiir hero, Perez 'Velasquez was 
really a tolerably skilful leech, had extracted 
two musket balls, one from the shoulder, the 
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oiher from the leg, whioh left his patient witb 
scarcely more flesh upon his bones than hiA 
hospitable preserver. 

Perez Yalasquez had a very pretty daughter, 
who, during our hero's illness, was unceasing 
in her attentions. As soon as he was able to 
talk and ask questions, and crawl from his 
little bed to the window, he felt an ardent de- 
sire to learn how affiurs stood in the city, and 
what had occurred during his illness, hoping 
that some tidings might be obtained respecting 
his friend Leon de Haro, and his faithful and 
attached servant Patrick ; although he could 
scarcely buoy himself up with a hope of the 
escape of either. 

One evening, as the barber's daughter, with 
all the tenderness and kindness of woman, was 
making him comfortable by propping his back 
up ^vith cushions, and spreading a table with 
some little delicacies she had cooked for his 
supper — 

'^ Tou are the kindest little girl in all Spain, 
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Pereta/' said Yeman^ to the plmop^ lively, 
black-eyed damsel. ^^I fear I have been a 
sad trouble and expense to yon, Fereta ; the 
latter I can repay ; but your kindness and l^t 
of your good father — ^never." 
' '^Ah, Senori'^ said the blushing girl, ^^did 
you not get all those terrible wounds fighting 
for -us Spaniards?— and you an Englishman P 

Yemon was surprised; for he had spoken 
but few words since his conTalescence, and 
certainly he had not said he was an English* 
man. 

^^How knew you. I was an Englishman, 
Pereta?" 

"Ah, Senor, though you do not speak 
8pni^ quite like one of us ; yet it was not 
by that I knew it. Ah Dlos ! how thin you 
have grown," and she looked at his white, 
ema(5iatod hand, as he took up some bread, 
" and you, the tallest and most powerful officer 
in the Eoyal barracks. But you will soon 
make up, now the fever has left you." 
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'^ Ton haye seen me before, Fereta~yim bBrre 
B good memory .'* 

'^ Oh, I saw you often, Senor Oapitanos. My 
father was regimental barber, though yon 
might not have noticed him ; and my mother 
washed for good Colonel Montego and family, 
and prepared the trimming and lace; and I 
often and often accompanied them to the 
t>arracks. Do eat some of that nice fowl, Senor 
^^-yon must get strong." 

^^I shall get strong and wdl under your 
care, Pereta, do not fear — ^I shall never forget 
my kind nurse ; but tell me, how you knew I 
was an Englishman." 

Pereta blushed, moved some of the things 
on the table, and filled a glass with wine. 

" Now, sit down there, Pereta, opposite me, 
for I have a great many questions to ask you. 
Tour lover need not be jealous of my keeping 
you from him — ^I know you have a lover — 
for those bright eyes of yours could not exist 
without causing a flame somewhere." 
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Peyeta looked like a peony ; but sho laughed 
metrily, and eat dowoLy taking vp some needle^, 
work, she usually employed herself at while 
attending to our hero's waats, 

" When I went to the barracks, Senor," 
began Fereta, "I used to stop to hear the 
band, and see the horse soldiers exercise. 
You were so much taller than the other officers 
that I remarked you, and I was told you were 
an Englishman — and as I never saw an 
Englishman before, I wondered if they were 
all as tall and strong as you were. When we 
brought you in here, and your face was cleansed 
from the blood that covered it, I knew you in a 
moment." 

" It was lucky for me you did, Pereta." 

" Ah, Senor, we would have helped any 
officer or man who fought for our country," 
said the girl, seriously. 

" That I feel sure you would, my good girl. 
New tell me, if you can, the state of things in 
this city. How many more executions were 
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there after the 24th of June? Bemember, 
Fereta, it was the night, or rather morning of 
the 25th of June, that I was so fortunate as to 
be reeeived into this house." 

"Ah! blessed mother, I remember it welL 
Oh ! those frightful executions, or rather 
murders, of my poor sainted countrymen. Ah, 
the 24th — ^yes, the 24th, that was the last day 
— ^the cruel Gaboches shot no more—" 

"Good Heayenl Is that really the case, 
Pereta ?" said Vernon, with a slight flush on 
his pale cheek ; " what then became of the 
poor wretches left in the city prison? for you 
must know, my kind nurse, that I was one of 
those marched to the Frado to be shot." 

Fereta dropped her work, and clasped her 
hands, while her rosy, tempting lips parted in 
wonder, shewing a fine row of beautiful teeth 
— a beauty somewhat rare with Spanish women, 
who spoil their teeth by smoking^ 

" You brought out to be shot, Senor I 
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Ifodietw-holy xnotfasr I and wu it from the 
Ftado you fled f' 

^^Eran 80,'' and he gave the barber'^ 
daughter a brief aoooont of hia ndnumlotia 
eaoape, which oanaed her the gieatest amaze- 
meat. 

^^ Now, Feretai what beoame of Ihose left in 
the oity pEison ?" 

<< I heaxd my firther say, Senor, tbat they 
wore oondemned to the galleys; and he saw the 
braye fellows chained and dressed as galley 
sUres, mardied oat of ^ dty to be sent to 
Malaga and Oarthagena^'' 

<^ Alas I my poor Patrick, is that your &te? 
still, it is better than death— your chains may 
bebroken«'' 

<^ And what became of Colonel Mcmtego and 
the rest of his regiment ?'' 

<^ Ah, Senor, the faraTe Colonel cot his way 
out of the cily, and eswped. Since then, our 
king has resigned his power to the cruel 
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GabodfiBs; dl SpoiuBlx fioldiers haye btea 
ordered out of the oity ; the Infieaita and Don 
Axttooioseotto Bayozme-— so the Frenoh are 
now. our masters and tyrasits.'' 

Yemou xmmed a moment, and then said-^ 

'^ I tell you what, Pereta, you must induce 
your.good Mher to do for me«-^he mu^. oon-> 
triye to send some letters to Cordova, and also 
to get some money I have in the bank in tibis 
dty. I will pay a oourier well who will under** 
tidce the joizraey." 

*^ Oh, there will be no difficulty in finding a 
person to travel to Cordova, Sencff ; you would 
not be able to send a letter in any other way. 
You had bettor see my father to-moiiow 
about getting your money from the bank ; for 
if it wcTO known to the Preneh that there was 
an officer of the hated — r- dragoous in the 
dty, nothing could save you.'' 

The following day, Sidney Yemon consulted 
Perez Yelasquez; he said he might trust his life 
to Don Jose Mercado, a true Spaniard at heart, 
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detesting the Erenoh, and belonging to one of the 
wealthiest mercantile honses in Madrid. Yer^ 
non changed his mind about writing ; he foond 
himself improving so rapidly, that a few da^fs 
wonld enable him to set out on tibie jonrney 
himself. He wrote a letter, however, to Don 
Jose Mercado, requesting him to hand over tp 
Perez Velasquez the balance due .to hiiii, and 
also, if possible, procure him a pass as a 
Spanidi merdiant going to Cordova. 

The worthy barber set out for the banker's^ 
and returned quite successful, having seen the 
banker himself, who expressed sincere joy that 
our hero had escaped the. fate of so many on 
that &tal day ; he wrote a kind letter to him-rr 
placed the balance of his account in ihe barber's 
hands — ^and told him to call for the pass when 
he was fit to traveL 

Yemon gained strength and flesh rapidly, 
and in less than ten days, under Fereta's good 
care, regained, to her great joy and delight, a 
strong resemblance to his former self. 
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Atihe end of another week, a strong mule 
was purohased, together with a proper dress ; 
and the pass haying been obtained from the 
banker, our hero started for Cordova. 

Generous and profuse by nature, Sidney 
Vernon loaded the kind family of the barber 
with gifts. 

' Pereta, poor girl, though it rejoiced her kind 
heart to see the handsome Englishman restored 
to health and vigour, began to r&gtet a task 
that had began to be a pleasing duty to her. 
Oould he do less than press a kiss upon those 
eherry lips ? Even Ina would have forgiven 
the parting salute of her lover to the £Eur 
Spaniard, for no evil thought rested on the 
heart that was wholly hers. With the bless- 
ings of the whole &mily he left the house, 
accompanied by the barber ; while the bright 
eyes of Fereta gassed after his lofty form till 
they were dimmed with tears; and many a 
long day the family of Perez Yalasquez re* 
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membered the 24ih of June and the four weeks 
that followed it. 

Vemon joined a train of mnleteen ttaveUiog 
to Seville, and passed the gates without any 
trouble* 

At a short distanoe from the wallSy he 
halted, and gazed upon the towers and diureh 
spires of Madrid; he thought of all he had 
suffered within those walls ; and after a heart* 
felt thanksgiving to Frovidenoe at his most 
unhoped-for deliyerance he gave the reins to 
his mule, and rejoined the cavalcade of 
muleteers, merohants, and citizens, pursuing 
their journey to Seville. 
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CHAPTEE XVI. 



Afteb the departure of our hero and his friend 
Leon de Haro from the Castle to join thai? 
regiments, Lady Ina returned to her paternal 
home at her father's request. Don Oarcias 
was absent, and the C!ountess de Falafoix, with 
her daughter set out shortly afterwards with 
Padre Ignatius, for her estates. 

Ina felt a blessed relief, returning to her home, 
and enjoying the quiet society of her parents, 
especially of her &ther, Tf^ose kind heart 
and cheerful, social disposition endeared him to 
his children. Her mother was of a much more 
serious disposition, subject, at times, to religions 
fits of seclusion, during which she letired to 
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her own suite of apartments, permitting no 
one to enter but the family confessor, and her 
own personal attendant — ^a woman, filled with 
prejudice, and infinitely more gloomy on re* 
ligious subjects than her mistress. 

The departure of Padre Ignatius brought 
the Condessa de Haro from her retirement, and 
in a short time, she appeared to take pleasure 
in her beautiful daughter's society. The 
Condessa neyer mentioned Sidney Vernon's 
name in her presence ; but the old Conde often 
did — and spoke of him in terms of high praise 
and affection, which was very soothing to the 
sweet girl's heart. 

Naturally cheerful, a splendid musician, and 
fond of all home enjoyments, Ina felt happier 
than she had ever done before ; for she could 
think of her absent lover — ^recal the many 
joyous moments they had spent togeth^ — 
ramble oyer the same spots, and sketch the 
same scenery-r-and as she did so, every word 
and action of his was recalled, and treasured 
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in her young heart. In her convent, almost 
hourly employed in religious exercises, or 
attending ceremonies, monotonous and use- 
lessly repeated, she strove to combat her 
thoughts, for she conscientiously considered 
that such ideas were unfit to mingle with 
religious observances. 

A convent life she had never liked, and during 
a residence of eighteen months with an aunt 
in Madrid and Seville, she had adopted, for a 
Spanish maiden, very singular opinions. Now 
this good lady was a Protestant, but very 
wisely, in such a country as Spain, kept her 
doctrines and opinions to herself. Neverthe- 
less, Ina, fond of reading, and of a quick and 
highly intelligent mind, contrived to get hold 
of some books belonging to her aunt, which, if 
found in her possession some fifty years before, 
would have doubtless brought her to the stake. 
As we by no means wish to bring religious 
opinions or discussions into a novel, where we 
consider them quite out of place, we will 
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simply sag^-— Ina^waa^ .to a oeortain extex^ aft 
footed by her reudenoe with her aunt, and OD 
her return to her oonv^ began to hare strong 
doubts whether such estaUishmeuts were XK»t 
in diied; contradiction to Qod's word ; and a 
circumstance that^shortly after occurred, proTed 
to her that quite as much wickedness had root 
in these religious establishments as in the 
<^ wicked world/' as the abbess styled it. 

.Time passed pleasantly and joyously at 
Castle Haro. Don Qarcias [returned and was 
rejoiced to see his sweet sister looking so 
happy; as he kissed her fondly, he whispered. 

'^You shall neyer go back agaiu, dear 
Ina, if I can help it," and laughing, added, 
that which brought the rich blood into dbeekand 
neck. ^^ There is some one else, caros, would 
rqoice to hear me say that, so have good 
heart" 

Presently news readied the Castle of Colonel 
Montego's regiment and its gallant actions at 
Barges, and of Sidney Vernon's gloiyinre* 
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aeiyiiig the colours, aud receiying his captain'if 
commission. Leon, too, had obtained hia 
eolonePs approbation for his gallant condact, 
and the old Conde felt the favour bestowed 
upon his son's friend as highly as if Leon him 
self had obtained it. 

Then oame news of the reverses of the 
Spaniards, their retreat, and of the ^ 

Dragoons being ordered to Madrid. From 
Madrid, Leon's letters reached home, Med 
with praises of our Hero. 

A pause in events followed; till the Countess of 
Palafoix returned with news of the*insujrection 
of Madrid, and the terrible excitement existing 
all over Spain. 

^' What, Ina !" said Isabella Palafoix, **yoU 
here all this time !" she looked fixedly and 
keenly into the fair girl's eyes, but she read 
nothing there but calm, unruffled composure. 

*'And where, Isabella," returned Ina, 
** would you have the daughter but with her 

voii. n. F 
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beloved paients, obeying their wishes aad 
making herself most happy in doing so ?' 

"But do not you think, caros," said <he 
Lady Isabella with a slight change of colour, 
" that you are sowing the seeds of future dis- 
content, by accustoming yourself to worldly 
pleasures, when a few months- must shut you 
out from them f&r ever.'' 

" Perhaps you may think so, Isabella ; and I 
thank you for the solicitude you ^Lpress for 
my future happiness ;'^ and a faint smile stole 
oyer the lovely &ce of the intended nun. 

Isabella Palafoix curled her haughty lip; she 
saw the smile, faint as it was, and she began to 
think that the Lady Ina was not altogether 
the simple, easily led kind of person, she had 
imagined her to be. 

"It is a pity, I am beginning to think, 
Ina," said Isabella after a pause, duiing which 
Ina very quietly continued colouring tho ruins 
of an old Moorish palace, " that your mother's 
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VOW cannot be got rid of; there are. mor^ 
worldly thoughts in your little heart tknici 
strictly belong to an intended reclnse, eh ! 
Ina?" 

^^ You are quite right Isabella; I do loTe thia 
said world, which is passing fair to look at, 
and was surely created^ by ar mereiM and 
bountiful Creator, for us to enjoy its pleasures 
in moderation and with gratitude*'^ 

^^ And. with these thoughts)" said Isabella^ 
almost bitterly, "you are going to take thd 
veill" 

" Not if I can possibly help it, oaros," said 
Ina, with a gay laugh, but instantly adding^ 
in a serious tone^ " still if my bejoved mothetf 
insists — that it is absolutely neeessary to her 
peace of mind — ^that I should become a ntm, 
then I will struggle with all those worldly 
thoughts that still employ my mind, and per-i 
haps, with divine aid, I may banish them ; at 
all events I will try." 

" Oh, no doubt," interrupted Isabella, ^^ you 
p 3 
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win try, tni some perauasiTe voiee whispeiB m 
your willing oar — ^^ 

*^ Isabella,'^ said InayintemipfcingliOT friend's 
ipeeob) raising her dark expreasiTe eyes baa 
the paper, and fixing them with an ezpressian 
U cutting reproach upon the eountesses 
daughter^ <<you are 'oaxying your inquisitorial 
eisamination of my heart and feelings too fiir. 
Tou are no relation of mine^ and we are too 
aueh of an age for me to submit to you as a 
monitor. Whatever my thoughts and aetiooa 
may be, they are between me and my God. 
We hare been long friends, Isabdla, and what- 
OTer your thoughts and feelings may be~-you 
might haye spared me from insinuations cruel 
and uncalled fwJ^ 

<^Dear Ina^ forgiye me I" said Isabella 
Palafoix, with a flushed oheek, throwing her 
arms round the neck of her friend. ^< I hare 
said what I ought not to have said, and I 
justly deserve your reproaehes.'^ And she 
kissed her 6heek» ^^ Another time I will give 
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yoa a reason— fargire me now^~I will offend 
no more.'' 

Inade Haio, returned the kiss with a sad 
smile, and a secret eonyiction that in Isabella 
iPalafoixshehadariyalandanenemy." 

A few days aft» this oonversation between 
the two fiEdr girls, Father Ignatius begged Ina 
would &vor him with half an hour's eonversa- 
tion in her mother's oratory* Quite prepared 
for something of the kind from the family 
confessor, the moment he retumed| Ina, with* 
out any hesitation, proceeded thither, and found 
the Padre waiting her arrivaL 

^^ Qod bless you, my daughter," said the 
priest, laying his hand on the &ir girl's head, 
^^ it rejoices me to see you looking so well in 
bodily health." 

« I have to thank God, father," returned 
Ina, in a low, sweet voice, seating herself in a 
chair the priest presented her, ^^ that I do en* 
joy excellent health." 

'^I have reqxRsted this intervieWi my 
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Bailghter,'' 1>eg8n tbe cmhmoff '^ in order to 
prove to yoa that it is full time that you should 
iM>Hmie]ice your navitikte. You Mn ai7lu:e how 
ataxioiis your inol;her is for thk «f^t. to t^fee 
place. Indeed, it ought to have tMmHSMNl 
some months ago ; biit your good feiiittr^ the 
Conde, proposed, that during ri^ ab$enee^ m^ 
^faile your mother Was thus left aioioe, by-^ 
Separtuireof tbe Gondjassa db Pidafou, thatrydn 
should return to the casHe. Your^^s saotiber 
objected to this, on .good rad juBt gixniDidis^ 
but your worthy father, you khow, when he 
determines on a thing, it must b^ done. Yottr 
iiDother has, these last few nights^ bten affiioted 
with Tory painful yisibns and dreams, whieh 
undermine her health; therefore, my good 
daughter, I implore you to fix atiibfr — wy di^ 
during this mcmth, which is the proper one — 
for oommencing your novitiate." 

In&, while the priest spoke, turned a l&ttile 
pale; but, ere he concluded, had quite re* 
oeyered Im looks and oomposure, and at once 
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teplied to the ooDfessar, in her low, Bweet 
voice — 

'^ I need not tell you, Padre, that to free my 
4ear mother &om pain or anxiety, I ^rould 
^aeriftoe muoh. I am aware J consented — to 
save my beloved brother from entering the 
^htoch, whieh he did not feel an inoUnation to 
4o — ^to take the veil ; there was, hawever, one 
itftipulation, father, which you well Imow." 
. Padre Ignatius looked a Httle uneasy ; but 
j[na continued, witiiout seeming to remark the 
priest 

. ^^ You are aware that my aunt left a large 
^rtune between Leon and myself quite at our 
own disposal-^but mine, <m the condition, that 
when the time arrived for my oommencing my 
{novitiate, I should have one full year to 
4M)ndder of it, before I took the4>aths. Then, 
if I entered the convent with my own iiee 
will, the f(Mrtune left me should go as an offer- 
ing to the said convent-^f I was forced to be- 
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come a nun, the said fortune was bequeathed 
to Leon, my brother." 

"But, my dear daughter,^^ said the Padre^ 
considerably agitated, " no one forces you — the 
blessed saints forbid ! You just now said, you 
consented to take the veil." 

" Seven months since," continued Ina, with* 
out noticing the Padre's interruption, "my 
father promised that I should hare twelve 
months for consideration. This is now the 
month of June, Padre ; at the expiration of 
five months, we will renew this subject — till 
then, permit me to continue the exquisite happi- 
ness I enjoy. At the same time, assure my 
beloved mother, that I would not cause her an 
hour's needless pain or uneasiness for worlds. 
The country besides, father, is in a fearful 
state — the French respect no religious foimda* 
tion — and we know not the moment when even 
this peaceful province may be invaded." 

Padre Ignatius, with all his aouteness and 
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self-assurance, and knowledge of the human 
mind, was yet baffled m his reading of Ina de 
Haro's heart — he could not entirely hide his 
vexation, though he made the effort, saying — 

*^Our Holy Mother forbid, my dear daugh- 
ter, that for such a trifle as five months you 
should be pressed to do that which is — *' the 
Padre hesitated, and then added — ** which you 
are not quite prepared to do at this moment. 
Unburden your mind to me, my daughter ; I 
trust with Divine help I shall be able to re- 
store it to a healthy state, and assist you with 
my prayers. What time to-morrow, my 
daughter, will you seek the confessional ? I 
have been absent, unavoidably, a long time from 
my duties," 

^^ In truth, father, I have passed that period 
solely in the society of my beloved parents ; 
we are all, perhaps, sinful sometimes in thought 
— but Providence reads our hearts — I hav^ 
nothing to confess, Padre." 

Tl* priest looked confounded, his cheek 
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grew pale^ and his lips moved, but lie uttered 
not a word — ^his dark, and singularly piercing 
eyes were bent upon her unshrinking orbs, 
with a strange, malignant expression — it was 
but for a moment — ^he turned away — ^bowed 
low, saying, very meekly — 

" As you please, my daughter," 

The intelligence of the disasters and execu- 
tions, that followed the insurrection at Madrid, 
bejgan to spread over the countiy, creating the 
greatest excitement and alarm ; tfnd a spirit of 
vengeance in the Spaniard was roused, that 
uever subsided as long as a Frenchman trod 
upon the soil of Spain. 

The first rumours of the disturbances w«^ 
brought to the castle by the Countess de 
Palafoix, though she was quite ignorant of the 
military having joined the people. But 
succeeding reports filled every mind with vague 
alarms, and finally it was ascertained, that all 
the military in barracks in Madrid, had joined 
in the insurrection, and that scarcely a^third 
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part had escaped the inas&acre that followed. 
They farther learned that military executions 
took 'place daily of all those taken in arms. 

This intelKgenoe alarmed the Conde, and 
all the imnates of the castle so exceedingly, 
that Don Garcias left for Seville, where it was 
said, Colonel Montego and the remmmt of his 
regiment irere ; though by orders of Murat, 
seconded by the Spanish government, his 
regiment was at once to be disbanded, for the 
part it had taken in the revolt. 

The cone^emation and grief of Don Gkurcias 
jnay be conceived wlien he heard the full 
particulars, and that there was scarcely a 
doubt, but that his brother. Major Doaz, Cap- 
tein Yemen, and Lieutenant Yalerde, had 
fallen during the struggle before the arsenal. 
He knew not what to do ; to go back, and 
plunge his parents and sister into deep and 
bitter grief, tormented him ; he felt disposed 
to proceed to Madrid, though Colonel Montego^ 
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xiu> was almost bToken-hearted at fhe fatd of 
his officers and men, felt satisfied they w^« 
slain ; and, if not slain on the spot, a worse fate 
would have assuredly been awarded them, as 
eyeiy soul taken after the insurrection was 
quelled, was shot on the Prado. « 

Just as Don Garcias was about to return 
to Castle de Haro, to the astonishment and 
delight of himself and Colonel Montego, Leon 
de Haro arrived in Seville, haggard and worn, 
and still far from cured of his wounds The 
brothers embraced eadi olher with unspeakable 
joy, bnt Leon was sad and dejected, for the 
loss of his Mend Sidney piessed. heavily upon 
his heart 

"Perhaps our dear friend Vernon may 
have escaped as you have done/' exclaimed 
Garcias. 

"Alas Garcias! I have lost the noblest, 
bravest hearted friend, man ever had. Good 
heavens ! it distracts me when I think of it. 
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Sidney Yemcm ^as shot to death on the 
Frado — ^I have positive iiiformation on the 
subject." 

^^ Merciful heaven I Leon, is that the fact ? 
what a fate I and in our cause. If he had 
fallen on the battle field, it would have wrung 
our hearts; but, to be led out, and die a 
thousand deaths in one I By Santiago ! I 
swear to shake off this inert, lazy habit I have 
given myself, and seek a bloody revenge on 
those accursed French. But tell me, Leon, 
all the particulars of your fortunate escape, 
and how you became assured of the melancholy 
fate of our beloved friend." 

**My dear Garcias," said Leon, in a very 
dejected tone, '' my narrative is a very short 
one, but you shall hear." 

Leon then continued, after describing the 
sortie from the barracks — 

^^ During the terrible struggle before the 
arsenal, a charge of French cavalry separated 
me from Major Doaz and my friend, who at 
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that time, I was aware, had received s^eral 
dight wotindB ; as I made a desperate effort, 
with a few men to rejoin him, I receiyeda 
pistol shot in the side, the ball lodginfg in the 
flesh ; I fell against the frame work of a loiw 
window, for we had been forced back into ons 
of the side streets, and the next insiimt 
received a blow on the head fiiom the butt of a 
heavy horse pistol, which rendered me nearly 
insensible. In my fall I bnrst in the window, 
and fortunately for me, fell into a small room 
on the ground floor ; though &int and bleeding 
{)ro(usely, I had my senses still about me, 
and immediately I fell into the room, a 
young woman, of the lower classes, caught 
hold of me, saying, * get up, get up, if you 
have the power — 1 wiU hide you in the cellar.' 
With her help, I made an effort, and with 
some difficulty contrived to get to the place 
she named. She dragged an old mattress 
into the place, on which I sat down. 
.^Stay there,' she said, ^my husband is out 
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fighting the aodursed Ga1)ooh^d— the sainits 
grant that he escape — I go to Watch.' I 
tegged for a glass of watler^ which she gave 
ine^ before she went to barricade the door, and 
watch for her husband. I felt very sick and 
wfeak ; the place was very datk, bnt I could 
hear the uproar overhead gradually subsiding, 
dnd presently the woman returned in a state of 
great agitation. ' They have all retired from 
the street,' she said, * I saw them dragging 
away the brave officer, that fought so despe- 
rately at the arsenal gate, and a hundred others 
besides.' 

" I thought of Sidney and groaned with pain 
and the misery of thought. ^ Is your husband 
come back ?' I asked. ^ No, senor officer,' she 
answered, ^ neither husband or son. God help 
me I' and she wrung her hands. Ah ! cursed 
Gaboches — if I were a man — ^but come, senor, 
they may yet return, I will help you into a 
better room, you are safe now.' 

^^ I got up into a room, humble but clean, 
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iind the poor woman assisted me as well as she 
eould ; but it was neoessaiy to get a leech <^ 
some kind, for I plainly felt the ball in my 
9ide, it was near the surfacoi f. jtnere flesh 
wound. She promised to get me one at night ; 
before that time, however, to her infijiite joy, 
both husband and son returned oafe and un- 
woimded ; the boy was scAreely fifteep ; the 
man was a carpenter by trade, and a kind 
hearted, obliging fellow he was. From him 
I learned that the French had mastered the 
people without mercy, but that . part of a 
cavalry regiment had got off through the gates^ 
and that numbers were carried to the city 
prison. 

" As soon as it was dark, the boy went out, 
and brought back a barber surgeon, who ex- 
tracted the ball, without giving me much pain^ 
telling me that a week would set me to. rights. 
I had a small sum of mooey about me, and 
with it I procured whatever I wanted. After 
a couple of days, the carpenter ventured 
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abroad— ezoepting the military ezeoationfi| the 
city Was restored to tranquillity. I was in ft 
deplorable state of mind; I thirsted to hear 
something oeirtain of my poor Mend. The 
carpenter watched all the i»is6ners led out te 
execution. I gave him the description of Yer-* 
non's remarkable person. The third day hd 
returned with a mournful face. ^Ah, senor 
capitanos,' said the poor fellow, ' it^s all over/ 
I felt sick at heart. M'm sure it was your 
friend ; a tall, powerful man, his clothes were 
aU torn and bloody, and defaced, but I am 
sure I saw the remains of his uniform. Ah I 
senor, he walked, looking as calm and com« 
posed as I would going to my daily work*' 
This intelligence distracted me, Qarcias, for 
more than one reason — ^besides the strong at* 
tachment I felt for this noble Englishman, 
I trembled to thick of the effect this intelli* 
gence would hare upon our sister Ina, I see^ 
Garcias, that you are aware of this Ul-starred 
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sttiohineiit bet^eesi Ina and the^mfoi^tunate 
Vernon," 

• " Yes Leon, I observed it, or iBliier I should 
say, my intended bride stated die faet to me ; 
St idw "same time strongly besetfdnng me to 
cfxert my inflnenee with my father and inoti»9r. 
I then thought the destiny of Ina mvj^ 
\fe ehanged, by exerting my influenoe wi3i 
Padre Ignatius; "but it is^ now useless t» 
talk of these things. Yemen's &te is de- 
fiarabte." 

"Albs, yes! and strange tb say, Dnly a few 
^eks befbrethis inalorrection, Yernon learned 
that by the death of the Earl of Delmcnt^ 'a 
tobtion, he was left fine estate®; he #t»dd 
tilso hate been Earl of Delmont at his undk?s 
death.'* 

" Santiago !'' exclaimed Don Oarcias, " that 
caitrpenter ndght have beiBn mistaken; what 
became of the other prisoners, and of Ira 
IrWi servant, Batrick ?" 
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" There is no doubt thj oarpent€Sr iras 
rigiit ; he Stood by the prison door ooneealed) 
and gave a fall description of Yemoa's person. 
Po0r.Eatri6k, -as brave a felloW as ev^ lived) 
and who fought on that melanoholy day Vke a 
tion, mu)st have been slain 6r shot o& the 
Prado^ or else sent to the galleys, for Mtirat 
suddenly stopped the eseotrtiGms, and oou^ 
demned thdse left to the gaileys. 
/^*As Boon iGs I was able," continued L09&1 
^^ I Mt Madrid, disguised as a muleteer ; wh«Q 
I reached— -r^, I heard that my toldnel, and the 
ifagtment, had proceeded to Sevifle/but tiiat by 
order -of the > Spanish gorenlment ihe te^meiil 
fPM disbttoded. And now, Gafcias, what do 
ytm think will be tibie best^ay of proceeding? 
Ton isay Ina is at thB castle^ we -cannot 
keep ihis intelligence from her, she is too 
keen sighted to be blinded by £Btlse repre* 
kentetions*^' 

^^And yet, with -all your supposed positive 
information with respect to his death,'^ mA 
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Ghvrias, after a pause, ^' we hare no right to 
assert that he is no more* It is not impossible 
botihat he may hare escaped; more improbable 
Qustakes hare been made, he might be amongrt 
those sent to the galleys." 

*^A degradation worse than death/' ex-^ 
olaimed Leon* 

^^ Not when imdeserved," said Garcias. 

*^I will make enquiries whither the 
prisoners from Madrid were taken. By some 
extraordinary ohanoe, he might be one of them; 
If so, I will risk life to rescue him." 

Leon grasped Don Garcias' hand with 
strong emotion, not beeause he felt any hope 
re pecting Yemen, but at his brother's unusual 
display of energy, so foreign to his early habits 
of life. Leon de Haro had other causes for 
depression, beside the fate of his valued 
ftiend — hyit even to a brother, whom he loved 
dearly, he did not confide his secret cause of 
dejection. The following day the brothers 
left Seville for Cordovat 
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CHAPTEE XVII. 



It was in the early part of the month of 
August, that a single horseman checked his 
©teed on the brow of the hill that looks down 
upon Cordova* and its glorious valley. The 
horseman was Sidney Yemon. He had made 
Ids way from Madrid to ^ where he had pur- 
chased a horse, and joining various parties of 

muleteers, continued his journey as far as -. 

From thence to Cordova he proceeded alone, 
for he was well acquainted with the road, Leon 
de Haro and himself having twice pursued the 
tome route. 
As he checked his horse on the well-remem- 
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bered spot where he first looked down on the 
laxurious plain of Cordova, he became pro- 
foundly touched by the train of melancholy 
associations the scene recalled. 

All was still and tranquil in the beautifiil 
valley, for the cruel invaders had not yet 
set foot on those delightful regions. On every 
side, plants were to be see^u in the greatest 
luxuriance ; as he descended into the vale, the 
cactus and the aloe, the caparis and the astra- 
golius lignus — and the wild giUiflower grew in 
singular profusion, whilst even the pomegranate 
showed here and there — still, with all thq 
beauties surrounding him, Sidney Vemou 
felt terribly oppressed— all sorts of doubts and 
fears crossing his mind. 

Anxious and unhappy, he spurred on his 
•horse, and entered the gates of Cordova, and 
rode into the Plaza Mayor, entering the court- 
yard of the woll-remembered hostel of the 
Due de Braganza. 
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Yenioii was in^taatly recog^ed by the 
t^% jovial-lookizig landlord,, who rushed ixitq 
the yard, exolaimuig— » 

" Holy Virgin ! is it you, Senor Capi- 
tanos ? The saints be praised, you were not 
then shot on the Frado, as Don Leon — " 

" Don Leon I" exolaimpd Sidney Vernon^ 
with a shout of intense joy, ^^ has he also esr 
caped ?" 

^^ 1)h$inks to the Madonna and the blessed 
saints he's alive; but as dismal and down- 
hearted as a maid at losing her lover ; but 
come in, Senor, come in; your return will 
delight the whole family at the Castle, and you 
ane just in time, too — ^Don Garoias is going to 
be married." 

^^ Who is at the Castle ?" demanded Yemoni 
following the worthy landlord into a saloon, . 
wishing, but not daring, to mention the name 
of the Lady Ina, though it trembled on his 
lips. 
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^^Qnlj the fiunily, Senor OapitanoB^ f(Hr I 
may call the Gondessa and her beautiful 
daughters pert of the family.'' 

^^ And are they all well ?" interrogated our 
hero. 

'^ All, except the Lady Ina," said the land- 
lord, ^' who, the Major Domo says, has not 
been in good health latterly. She has retired 
to her conyent, and I believe the ceremony of 
her novitiate will take place immediately.'' 

Ycmon felt a sickening sensation of despair 
creeping over him ; but he quickly cast it off, 
for the thought came that he was yet in time to 
save her. 

^^ As I do not wish to take the family at the 
Castle by surprise, I will write a letter, while 
you order a messenger to take it. I shall also 
be glad of some dinner, for I have ridden 
nearly fifteen leagues." 

'^ You shall have a messenger this moment ; 
there is the post-boy going to the Castle. 
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Marachito I get out your mule — ^be quick — ^I 
have a letter to add to your bag," bawled the 
landlord, bustling off to order dinner. 

Vernon wrote only two or three lines — 
sealed his note, and had it conveyed to the 
post-bag, and then leaned out of the window ; 
gazing abstractedly on the well-remembered 
Plaza, his attention was soon attracted by a 
laughable scene between the Marachito and his 
mule, the lad was endeavouring to coax the 
mule to let him mount. 

^^ That's a famous mule, Capiianos," said the 
landlord, entering the room with a bottle of 
wine ; " he's hard to mount, it is true ; but 
when once on his back, Santiago ! he makes up 
for lost time." 

Just at that moment, he did start, for the 
lad had contrived to get up; but the mule, 
with a powerful jerk of his hind quarters, sent 
the Marachito over his head, and then set off 
at a tremendous pace ; the lad scrambled to his. 

VOL. n. a 
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legs, ai^d^ without a moment's hesitatiolK^ 
Bcampered after the mule and post-bags, 

<' This is rath» a novel mode of coaveymg 
the post/' said our hero^ with a sn^le. 

'^ It all comes to the same thing," said the 
host, as he drew the cork ; '^ the beast knows 
he is to go to the Cattle better than any biped 
in the Province." 

'^ But does he always treat his rider in the 
same unceremonious manner?" qu^tioned 
Sidney Vernon, 

^^ The Marachito and the ^ Cid ' manage the 
mattw between them uncommonly well, for I 
never hear any complaints," said the landlord. 
'^ Take a cup of this sparkling wine, Capitanos. 
It will refresh you, and give you an appetite for 
your dinner, after your ride." 

Not having heard from England for mmf 
months, our hero requested the landlord to 
send to the banker's, a^d ascertain if th^ 
were any letters for him ; and, jnst as h^ had 
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ftQ&hidd his dinner, the messenger returned 
with a very complimentary note of congratu^ 
Iati<m ttom the l^anker, at his return, alire and 
well, and forwarding two letters. One he 
instantly recognised as from his friend Tres- 
siidder, with the C^tdiz post-mark; the other 
wa)s from iBngland in a strange hand. 

Qtt opening Henry Tressidder's letter, he 
perceived it was written nearly a month after 
tiiie msurreetion at Madrid. It was as fol- 
lows: 

" On hoard his Majesty* s friffaie , 

29th July, 18—. 

" My DBA.R SeO) 

" I write in a state of great 
anxiety ; we have just returned from a cruize 
to Majorca, Minorca, &c. ; the first intelligence 
we heard was the insurrection at Madrid; 
vague rumours afterwards reached us of great 
massacres * and executions, amongst the people, 
and that your regiment suffered severely ; but 
q2 
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that the colonel and two or tibree officers^ and 
a few of the men, cut theur way out of the 
city. Now I trust in God yon were amongst 
those who escaped. Still I am in great anxiety, 
and some newspapers that came out in the 
Diomede Mgate to a hrother mid| im- 
parted to me most extraordinary, and to yon, 
most important intelligence. Your uncle. 
Lord Delmont, has slipped his cable. 

" From his conduct to you, I haye no 
scruple in saying what I do ; though for my 
sweet Mary's sake, I regret his sudden death 
— apoplexy the paper said. In a later paper I 
saw another paragraph, which surprises me 
— ^it stated that the Countess of Delmont had 
left England, for the benefit of her own health, 
as well as that of the young heir, who showed 
signs of incipient decline ; Malta was their des- 
tination. Now all this is very surprising — 
but I do not like to express what I think in a 
letter that may never reach its destination. 

" There has been the devil to pay here, the 
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mob rose yesterday in vast numberfl, caught 
hold of the unfortunate Solano and put him to 
death iu the most cruel manner. Confound 
these Spaniards, I don't half like them — I 
mean the men — ^the women are charming, and 
have splendid ankles. We have received orders 
to sail for Cork, to bring out Sir Arthur 
Welletdey, who is to take command of the 
British forces. Now, my dear fellow, go over 
to England, and dispute the succession of that 
Neapolitan cub — what's the use of an Earl, with 
sixty thousaad a year, getting shot at ; it's all 
very well for younger sons to be turned into 
targets. 

" I have no time for more, my dear Sid^ 
and I trust in God this will find you safe and 
well in Cordova. Farewell — if you must fight 
— shoot as many of those Crapauds as you 
can — for they are playing the very devil in the 
interior of this ill-fated country ; but if jou 
will take my advice — Cleave the Dons to fight 
their own battles. God bless you, old boy— 
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in my heart I hope we shdl meet iu dear old 
Englondi and that I may be a commander, and 
come to anchor along-side my dear Mary — 
Qod hlesa yon. 

" Your faithfal and affectionate friend, 
"H. TRESsmnKR." 

" N.B. I forgot to say I have just been ap- 
pointed first lientenant of the Diomede, that's 
walking np the ratlings — eh, Sid ? a friend in 
the cabin — eh, old fellow P' 

For a considerable time our hero remained 
immersed in busy thought. The paragraph 
stating the Coimtess of Delmont's departure 
for Malta, so soon after the death of the Earl, 
astonished him ; there was some motive for 
this abrupt coduct, he felt confident. He 
was, however, roused from his reveries by the 
galloping of a horse into the court-yard of the 
hostel — a few seconds, and the door was 
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thrown open, and Leon de Haro embraced Mm 
with all the affection of a brother. 

This was a joyful meeting indeed, and for 
several minutes they looked eagerly into each 
other's countenances without being able to utter 
a word, 

" I never expected this meeting, Sidney," 
said Leon, with much emotion. "But how 
comes it?" he added with something like 
friendly reproach in his tone, " that you did 
not at once come on to the castle ; did you 
think our feelings of affection were lessened 
or—" 

" Nay Leon, you wrong me," interrupted 
Sidney Vernon, greatly agitated by the meeting 
with his friend and his previous thoughts. 
" But persuaded as you must have been of my 
death, I thought it better to break the intelli* 
gence in the manner I did, and in truth, Leon, 
my heart is and was, troubled from many 
causes.'' 



Ui 
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Leon nndcmrtood -well what troubled Ms 
friend ; he suppressed a sigh — ^but, casting 
oSy with an e£fbrt, the painfdl feelings that 
saddened their meeting, he said with a more 
cheerfhl voice — 

" We must not let our joyful meeting be 
OTercast with clouds ; there's a ray of hope in 
the future, though you must expect a lecture 
for this uncalled for delay at Cordova." 

In half an hour the two ftiends were mounted 
and pursuing the delightful road that led along 
the banks of the Guadalquiverfrom Cordova to 
the Castle de Haro. 

As they rode, side by side, under the delight- 
ful shade of the vast oak trees, that bordered 
the banks of the river, they conversed much 
more cheerfully than at their first meeting. 
Youth is not the season for long or deep de- 
pression — youth will hope, when mature years 
despair. 

Yemen in his secret heart, felt that Ina might 
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yet be his — ^he at least forced himself into the 
belief that he should be able to oyercome the 
obstacles at present in his way — 

^^ So, Don Garcias is to be married shortly," 
said Yemen to his friend, ^^ at least, so mine 
host of the Braganza informed me." 

" Such is the fact," said Leon, "by Santiago I 
Sidney, you will scarcely recognize my good 
brother ; he has cast off all his sluggish habits. 

" He is now as enthusiastic and ardent in the 
cause of our unfortunate country, as any 
Spaniard living. His marriage alone delays 
his raising a regiment, which he intends offer- 
ing to Oolonel Montego. But we will talk of 
this hereafter; we have much to say to each 
other. It is reported that the French intend 
entering our province, and advancing upon 
Cordova, if so, there is not a peasant from 
fifteen to sixty that will not draw his knife in 
defence of their beloved valleys." 

** England, no doubt," observed our hero, 
" intends joining Spain against the invader. I 
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hsd a letter fr<mi mj Mend Tresttdder, whtr 
stated that Sir Arthur Wellesley iiras to taka 
the command of the Irtish forces in Spain." 

<<Ahy if England aid ns, we shall drive 
them OTcr the Alps again/' said Leon, with 
animation. 

^^ Now tell me, Leon," said onr h^o, jnst as 
thej came in sight of the castle, " how is ladj 
Ina ? You know my heart and my fadings, 
Leon. I have now a noble fortune to — -" 

^'Oh^ Sidney, my dear friend, why name^ 
Ibrtune in the same breath with your ill-fated 
love for Ina," he checked his horse as he spoke^ 
and his handsome features became overcast. 
^^ Listen to me one moment, my friend, my 
brother, for you are as dear to me as a broths 
Tou muist know in your heart, that fortune 
or wealth, if it were a principality you possessed, 
has nothing whal;ever to do with Ina's destiny* 
if you never possessed aught but your own 
good arm and sword, you would be preferred 
by my dear &ther to the first grandee in the 



THE TWO MIDSHIPMEN. 347 

kingdom, for lie loves yon, and were not Ina^s 
fate fixed, irrevocably, he would, I am 
satisfied, bestow her hand upon you with every 
confidence and trust in her happiness. I 
warned you, long since, Sidney, but in vain. 
Garcias, Iknow, made Strenuous efforts to change 
my father's resolve, but the influence Padre 
Ignatius exercised over my mother and her 
own intense desire to see Ina a nun, counter- 
acts every effort. We must not renew this 
painful subject, my dear friend, for it rends 
my heart. There are times when I feel in- 
clined to abandon this world myself, and save 
my sister from a seclusion, I know she does 
not love." 

As he spoke, they rode into the court-yard 
of the castle and all conversation ceased* 
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